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FOREWORD 


F or many years the author has been collecting a rich and varied repertoire of 
superior music of moderate difficulty, suitable for mixed choruses, men’s 
choruses, and women’s choruses. In tliis volume he has brought together the choice 
selection from his large collection — a musical grouping unusual in many aspects. 

The quality of the music is indicated by the following partial list of composers: 
Adolphe Adam, Johann Sebastian Bach, Sir Granville Bantock, Joseph Barnby, 
Reinhold Becker, Ludwig van Beetlioven, William Stemdale Bennett, Sir Henry 
Bishop, Carl Bohm, Johannes Brahms, C. Chaminade, Frederick Clay, Walter 
Damrosch, Katherine K. Davis, Anton Dvorak, John B. Dykes, Stephen C. Foster, 
Robert Franz, F. A. Gevaert, Benjamin Godard, Charles Gounod, Percy Grainger, 
George Frederick Handel, Franz Joseph Haydn, John Hullah, Adolph Jensen, 
Arthur Edward Johnstone, Hugo Jiingst, Henry Lawes, Lowell Mason, Felix Men- 
delssohn, Thomas Morley, Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart, Sir Herbe^ Saikeley, 
Joseph Parry, Giro Pinsuti, Michael Praetorius, Henry Purcell, Anton Rubinstein, 
Qiarles Camille Saint-Saens, Franz Schubert, Robert Schumann, Jean Sibelius, 
Louis Spohr, Sir Arthur Sullivan, Sir John Stainer, Peter Tchaikovsky, Richard 
Wagner, George William Warren, Carl Maria von Weber, John E. West. 

The wide variety in the musical selection is evidenced in glees and part songs, 
folk songs, Foster songs, patriotic numbers, spirituals, carols, hymns, anthems, 
chants, and opera, oratorio, and miscellaneous choruses. A large proportion of 
these selections are suitable and effective for public performances. 

A unique and distinctive feature of the book is the large number of art songs 
for unison singing. Attractive art songs sung in unison arouse interest and enthu- 
siasm on the part of singers and listeners, furnish a superior medium for the mas- 
tery of style and interpretation, and are invaluable in the formation of musical 
tastes and preferences ^ Ut oj $>«. k « 

Intelligent and continued use of tliis book by young people will foster and 
develop an appreciation of good music. Superior music will make its own way 
into the hearts of young people if only it is allowed to become familiar music. All 
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FOREWORD 


good music, however, is not suitable for and attractive to youth. Therefore a main 
objective in the making of this book has been to include only songs that make an 
appeal, emotionally and intellectually, to the young people who do the singing. Since 
the appeal of a song depends upon the words as well as the music, extraordinary care 
and discrimination have been used in judging the quality of the texts. 

The wealth of topics and the variety of social interests represented make the 
book particularly useful in correlating music with other subjects, in building pro- 
grams for holidays and special occasions, and in planning concert programs. The 
Classified Index will be found helpful for these and other purposes. 


Hollis Dorm 



MARE 


1 


Rudolf Gottsdialt 
Translation by Louis C. Elson 
Religioso 

p Solo or Unison J=92 


Adolf Jensen 






Copyright, MCMUI, by Oliver Ditson Company. Used by permnskai 











Ica Baiton 

Soprano and Alto 

ij=108 — ^ 


BRIGHT WESTCRN LAND 

( FROM ” FINLANDIA 

Jean Sibelius 

Arranged hy Luther W, Goodhart 










BRIGHT WESTERN LAND 


I I I 


TfA%£lSm 


end - less beau - ty 

glow - ing, . 

. To 

stir 

our hearts 

with 

ar - dor 

and pride. 

we are still thy 

chil - dren . 

. And 

this 

our home, 

the 

fair - cst 

on earth. 




LSS: 


1. The Home -land! O the Home -land! The land of souls free born! No gloom- y night is 

2. My Lord is in the Home -land, With an - gels bright and fair; No sin-ful thing nor 

3. For loved ones in the Home -land Are wait-ing me to come, Where nei - ther death nor 


heart is ach-ing here; There is no pain in the Home-land, To which I’m draw-ing near, 

ring - ing in my cars, And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are wet with tears, 

rest and peace a- bove I God bring us all to the Home-land, Of his e - ter - nal love. 


1 
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WASSAIL SONG 


Allegro moderate J , = 72 


English Carol Yorkshire 
Arranged by Luther W, Goodhart 

Unison 


I. 

We Ve been 

a 

while a - 

2. 

We 

are 

not 

dai - ly 

3- 

Call 

up 

the 

but - ler 

4- 

Good 

mas - 

ter 

and good 


wan - der « ing A - mongst the leaves so 
beg - gars That beg from door to 

of this house, Like - wise the mis - tress 

mis -tress, While you^re sit - ting by the 


But now we come a • 
Wc are your neigh -bors’ 
And all the lit - tie 
Pray think of us poor 







COME WHERE MY LOVE LIES DREAMING 


Stephen C. Foster Stephen C Foster 

Moderate J=:88 



— « — 
1 





-k- 

fzz—z/r- 


Sr 

Come where my 

love 

lies 

dream - 

ing, 

Dream - ing 

the 

hap - py 

hours 

a 

mp (Melody) 

T-Z^Z P » 

-"—k 

=E=- 

m 

IS- 

—m — 


=|E 


-JL 



P 




- 


way 


\^ \ I I I 

vi - sions bright re - deem - ing 




> 1/ I 

The fleet - ing joys of 



Dream 

I 


mg 


-1^ 


mm 


the hap - py hours, 

> J- 








Come where my love lies 

-f- 

zimMzz-mtzLz 


dream 


PP 




ing, 


Dream -ing the hap - py hours a 


m 




Dream -ing the hap - py hours a 
poco lento grazioso 


My 


own 


love is sweet - ly 







I 


own love is sweet - ly dream - ing, 

J J* K__J^ J^_4 , . 


Her beau - ty 


i; — 

dream - ing, 


Come with a lute - toned 


My own love is sweet-ly dream-mg 


Come where my love lies dream - ing, 


Dream-ing the hap - py hours a 




My own 
(Melody) ^ ^ 


love is sweet - ly 

N ^ ^ 


Come with a lute, come with a lay, Come, come, come, come 








CDME WHERE MY LOVE LIES DREAMING 


7 
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AS I CAME FROM LYONS 


(FOUR-PART RONDO) 

English vetswn hy K. K. D. Old Frendi Folfc Song 

Allegretto moderate 76 Harmonized by F. A. Gevaert 

Soprano p 










AiUgrett& Jr=72 


I » /'iikLmJ 
Ikvai'ji- 


FLORIAN’S SONG 


p Solo or Unison 


Benjamin Godatd 


1. If there’s a shep-herd with you dwelT^ - ing, 

2. And if his voice, so sweet - ly ring - ing, 

3. And if he wins each heart to lov - ing, 




A shop herd 

young anfl fair and 
thro’ your vales and 


Oh, 

chcr - ish 

Re - ech - oes 

ftlls, 

And 

ev - ’ry 

By all his 

gen - ’rous no - ble 

ways, 

SJ2 

So 

-rm K* 

that each 


him with care, 1 pray; For him my heart with love is 

heart with rap - ture thrills, And lis-tcns to his plain -live 

tongue speaks in his praise: Ah! then, ’tis he for whom I’m 




sostenuto 


He 

is 

my 

love! 

Let him 

re - turn; 

For 

him my 

heart 

doth 

ev - 

er yearn! 

Ail 

’tis 

my 

love! 

Let him 

re - turn ; 

For 

him ray 

heart 

doth 

ev - 

er yearn. 

Yes, 

’tis 

my 

love! 

He has 

my heart; 

I 

can - not 

live . 

from 

him 

a - part. 


r 














THE SPAQOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH 


Joseph Addison 
Allegro J =:120 


(FROM *‘THE CREATION**) 


Franz Joseph Haydn 

. • 1 ! 


I. The 

spa - 

cious 

fir . 

ma - 

ment 

on 

2. Soon 

as 

the 

eve - 

ning 

shades 

pre 

3. What 

tho’ 

in 

sol - 

emn 

si 

Icnc 


With 

aU 

the 

blue 

e 

The 

moon 

takes 

up 

the 

Move 

round 

the 

dark 

ter 


the - real sky, And spang - led heav ns, a shin - ing irame, iJ 

won - drous talc; And night - ly, to the list - ’ning earth, R 


trial ball ? What tho’ no 
-I I I 


voice, nor 


sound, A 




great 

1 

0 - 

::?2- 

1 

rig 

jgjZit 

— 

T 

nal 

Zitz; 

pro 

peals 

midst 

the 

sto 

- ry 

of 

her 

their 

ra 

~ diant 

orbs 

be 


el'll tiivr 

rca - son’s car they all re 


day, Docs his 
burn, And all 
joice, And ut 


Cre - a - tor’s pow’r dis - play, And pub 

the plan - cts in their turn, Con - firm 

ter forth a glo ~ r ious voice; For ev 




lish - cs, 
the tl 
er sing 


’ry 

land, 

The 

work 

of 

an 

al “ 

might 

they 

roll, 

And 

spread 

the 

truth 

from 

pole 

they 

shine, 

“The 

hand 

that 

made 

us 

is 
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JERUSALEM MORNDST 


Slowly J=68 ^iritual 

4 ) 4 ) Soprano amo Ai.to — « ^ ^ . 



I. Swqet tur - tie dove, she sing - a so sweet, Mud - dy . de wa - ter 



morn - in^ by de light. Don’t you heah Ga - bel’s trump - et in de morn - in’? 



had a lit -tie meet -in’ in de mprn-in,’ A - for to heah Ga- bel’s trum- pet sound. 


Copyright, 1934, by C. C. Birchard & Company 





HOW SOFTLY NOW THE MOON DOTH RISE 


iBiglish version by 
Ann White 
Andante J = 58 
Soprano and Alto . 


I wjm 


P 

1. How soft - 

2. How gent 

3. Through case - 

4. O maid - 

Tenor and Bass 


German Folk Song 
Arranged by Johannes Brahms 

— " - p doke 


soft - 

ly 

now 

the 

moon 

doth 

rise, 

Blue, 

blue 

gent - 

ly 

falls 

her 

ra - 

diant 

glow, 

Blue, 

blue 

case - 

ment 

win - 

dow 

shed 

thy 

beams, 

Blue, 

blue 

maid - 

en 

fair, 

your 

slum - 

bers 

break ; 

Blue, 

blue 


p dok e 


Andante 


from dreams 
must wake. 


poco Tit. 






u 


HERE WE COME A-WASSAILING 


Moderate J = 76 


Traditional English 
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SONG OF HOPE 


K. K. D. 

Andante J=:69 
Unison (Tenor and Bass) 
mf 


Traditional Hebrew Melody 
Accompaniment by Luther W. Goodhart 
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I’LL SING THEE SONGS OF ARABY 


W. G. Wills 


From “ Lalla Roolck ’ 


Frederick Clay 














IS 

THE SILVER RING 




Copyright, 1893, by G. Schlrmer, Inc. Printed by permission 




THE SILVER RING 


es, A - lone in hours of sor - row my heart it com 
seSf Lui seul m'a con - so - lie en mes heu - res mo 


poco riU 


es. A 

rib - bon such as 

binds a 

nose-gay sweet of 

ros - es Still 

the flow - 

ers 

en 

ses. Tel 

un ru- ban qu'on 

mit au 

- tour de Jleurs d 

do - ses Tient 

eft - cor 

le 

bou 


a tempo 


twines, tho’ fad - cd they may be; 

quet a - lors qtiil est fa - 




this poor sil-vcr ring, that once thou gav- est 
V humble an- neau dUir gent que vous tn'a-vez don 


9 semfre 


me, Fast 
nd Garde 


in it? 


in its ti - ny cir * eJet our vows yet on ^ clos - 
en son cer-cle d - troit nos pro - mes - ses en - clos - 


es. So, 
es, A us 















THE SERVER RING 












22 


MARY 






MARY 


23 







24 


MARY 


mossa^ marcaia — ISO 



VA/ 


humming 



But see ye one o’ mod-est air. Be - deck’d wi’beau-ty soft and rare, That 










humming 


rit. pp 


MARY 


27 


:b. 






1. Glo - ri - a, glo-ri - a, The white-wing-ed an - gels arc sing 

2. Glo - ri “ a, glo-ri -a, The bells in the stee-ple are ring 

3. Glo - ri - a, glo-ri -a, Now join we, good peo - pic, in sing 


Tenor 


1. Glo - ri - a, white-wing-cd an - gels are sing - ing 

2. Glo - ri - a, bells in the stee-ple are ring - ing 

3. Glo - ri - a, join we, good peo - pie, in sing - ing 


Glo - ri 


I. 

Glo 

- ri - a, 

Glo- 

ri 

- a 

2. 

Glo 

- ri - a, 

Glo- 

ri 

- a 

3- 

Glo 

- ri - a, 

Glo- 

ri 

- ai 


Allegretto maestoso 
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THE ROAD TO KAIMU 


Hawaiian Folk i une 


Ira Barton 


Arranged by Luther W. Goodhart 







THE ROAD TO KAIMU 


Refraxn 

mf 


Now why 
Now why 


■ f fttf iawww iia 
I isarjmm^M 


did you 
did I 


tie snow 
tie snow 


man - go 
man - go 


Why did you 
Why did I 




iw 


Anne Steele 

w/ J = 58 


After second stanza hum refrain pp 

FATHER, WHATB’ER OF EARTHLY BLISS 

(NAOMI) 

Steele Lowell Mason 


I. 

Fa - 

ther, what 

- e’er 

of 

earth - ly 

bliss Thy 

sov - 

’reign 

hand 

de 

2. 

Give 

me a 

calm, 

a 

thank - ful 

heart, From 

ev - 

Vy 

mur - 

mui 

3* 

Let 

the sweet 

hope 

that 

thou art 

mine My 

path 

of 

Jife 

at 


Ac - 

cept - ed 

at 

thy 

throne of 

grace, Let 

this 

pe 

- ti - tion 

rise. 

The 

bless - ings 

of 

thy 

grace im 

- part, And 

let 

me 

live to 

thee. 

Thy 

pres - ence 

thro’ 

my 

jour - ney 

shine, And 

bless 

its 

hap - py 

end. 
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THE ANGLER^S SONG 


Isaak Walton 


(FROM “THE CX>MPLBAT ANGLER '0 


Henry Lawes 

















THE ANGLER’S SONG 


31 



But we’ll take no care When the weath-er proves fair, Nor will we vex now though it rain, 
mf cresc, . 




Well ban-ish all sor ~ row And sing till to - mor-row, And an - gle and an - gle a > gain. 


THE OLD YEAR 


Mabel Hay Barrows 

Soprano and Alto 
^ Moderato Tempo rubato 

&fir:zzizrz:zi': t . ^T-r 


H. Kloss 



1. The old year lies dy - ing, (Now soft ~ ly sing,) . Bare tree - tops bend 

2. We bring him thanks - giv - ing, (He blessed our youth,) . His er - rors for 

3. The old year is leav - ing, (We loved him well,) . Though true is our 

Tenor and Bass aa 


i 
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THREE ROSES 


English version by Ann White 
Andante 100 
Soprano and Alto 


German Folk Song 
Arranged by Johannes Brahms 


p\ dolce 







THREE ROSES 


33 







THREE ROSES 


35 



FAITH OF OUR FATHERS, LIVING STILL 


Frederick W. Faber 


(ST. CATHERINE) 


Henry F. Hcmy and J, G. Walton 


I. Faith 

of 

our 

2. Faith 

of 

our 

3. Faith 

of 

our 


thers, 

liv 

- ing 

still, 

In 

spite 

of 

dun 

- geon, 

fire 

and sword, 

thers. 

we 

will 

strive 

To 

win 

all 

na 

- tions 

un 

- to 

thee; 

thers, 

we 

will 

love 

Both friend and 

foe 

in 

aU 

our 

strife, 


O how OUT hearts beat high with joy When-e'er we hear that glo - rious word! 

And thro' the truth that comes from God Man- kind shall then in - deed be free. 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind - ly words and vir - tuous life. 


/Refrain 


Faith 

of 

our 

fa - 

thers, 

ho - 

ly 

faith, We will be true to thee till death. 







■m- 

1 . ! 
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CARRY ME BACK TO OLD VIRGINNY 

James Bland James Bland 

A ndante sostenuio J = 63 
Soprano and Alto 

1 ^ 1 


1. Car - ry me back to old Vir-gin~ny, That^s where the cot -ton and the 

2 . Car - ry me back to old Vir - gin - ny. There let me l ive till I 

w/ T enor and Bass .. ^ 


corn and ’ta - ters grow; That’s where the birds war - ble sweet in the spring-time, 
with - er and dc - cay. Long by the old Dis - mal Swamp have I wan-dered, 


That’s where 

I 

la - bored 

so 

Mas - sa 

and 

Mis - sis 

have 


hard for old Mas - sa, Day aft - cr day in the. licld of yel - low corn; 

gone on be ~ fore me, Soon we will meet on that bright and gold - en shore, 


No place on earth do I love more sin - cere - ly Than old Vir - gin - ny, the 

There we’ll be hap - py and free from all sor-row, There’s where we’ll me et and we’ll 






•Ji; 




ii 


That’s where the cot -ton and the corn and ’ta-ters grow; There’s where the birds war-ble 


THE SANDS OF TIME ARE WASTING 


(RUTHERFORD) 


Annie R. Cousin 
Tempo ruhato 


Christian Urban 

Harmonized by Edward F. Rimbault 


1. The sands of time are wast - mg, The dawn of heav - en breaks, The sum - mer morn I ve 

2. With mer -cy and with judg - ment, My web of time he wove, And aye the dews of 

3. The bride eyes not her gar -ment, But her dear bridegroom’s face; I will not ’gaze at 










sighed for, The fair, sweet morn a - wakes. O dark hath been the mid - night, But 

sor - row Were lus - tered with his love. I’ll bless the hand that guid - cd. I’ll 

glo - ry, But on my King of Grace, Not at the crown he giv - eth, But 


day-spring is at hand. And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In Em-man - uel s land, 

bless the heart that planned, When thron’d where glo-ry dwell - eth. In Em-man - uel’s land, 

on his pierc-ed hand: The Lamb is all the glo - ry Of Em-man - uel’s land. 






3S 

VALE OF TUONI 

A. Kivi Jean Sibdius 

English paraphrase by K. K. D. 
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DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE 


English Folk Song 

Arranged by Arthur Edward Johnstone 


Con moto J = 120 


mp Unison 
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IN SHADY WOODLAND 


Lydia Foote 


Robert Franz 


AUigro ^=132 


w/SoLO OR Unison 
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SONGS MY MOTHER TAUGHT ME 

(ALS DIE ALTB MUTTER) 


English version by Gypsy Melody 

Natalie Mac&rren Anton Dvoif^ Op. No. 4 
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SONGS MY MOTHER TAUGHT ME 









O THOU SUBLIME, SWEET EVENING STAR 


45 



















AVE MARIA 


49 




AVE MAMA 





AVE MARIA 


51 



HAIL, POETRY, THOU HEAV’N-BORN MAID! 

(FROM “THE PIRATES OF PENZANCE”) 

W. S. Gilbert Sir Arthur Sullivan 
















TO THEE, O CXDUlSmiY 


53 








54 


TO THEE, O COUNTRY 





















S6 


KING OF KINGS 


Tiamlated ficom Goethe Robert Schumann 

by Edwin Star Belkns^ fix>m “ Taliaman ** 

Maestoso ^ — With vigor 





THE KING OF KINGS 


67 













THE WANDERER 


59 


on 

de-void 

of peace. 

My joys 

di - min - 

ish, woes 

stilly 

bin we - 

nig froh^ 

nnd im - 

mer fragt 

der Seuf 


5:. 




crease, 

woes 

. in - crease. 

The 

sun’s 

warm rays to 

me 

feel 

cold. My 

wof 

im 

mer wo? 

Die 

Son 

- 7ie dunkt mich 

liter 

so 

kaltf die 


young days seem grow - mg old, The bloom - ing flow 

f/ie welk, das Le - ben alt. Und utas sie re 


and sere, I 
rerSchalL ich 


a stran-ger cv - Vy- where. 
ein Fremd-lmg ii - ber-alL 


Where art thou, where art 

Wo but du^ wo hist 








THE WANDERER 




metn ge 


ed home? 
tes Landf 


I turn . . 
ge - sucht . . 


to thee 
ge - ahnt 




makes my ver - y 

heart ex - pand. 

my 

heart ex - pand, 

To 

Land^ das Land so 

hoff-nungs - griin 

so 

hoff-nungs -griin^ 

das 







— 

r 


1 




— 

N — 

KmS** 

rfAfcmii 

|S 


s 




s 


B 



— J 

E 

3 


=p: — 

— *!■ V_: 


think of thee, my 
Land, wo ntei - 'ne 


na - tive land, Thy cliffs so white, thy hills so blue. Where 

Ro - sen bluhn, IVo met - ne Rreun-de wan- delnd gehn^ wo 


cresc. 






THE WANDERER 


61 







And find thy home in the si 

Dort^ wo du mcht bisty dort ist 


lent grave. 
das Gluck. 



GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD 

( FROM “ THE CRUCIFIXION ”) 

Quartet or Semichorus John Stainer 

Andante ma non lento 



God so loved the world, God so loved the world, that he gave his 

Tenor and Bass cresc. that he 





nOD SO LOVED THE WORLD 


63 









M 


SOUTHERN MEMORIES 


Moderato J=r63 
Soprano and Alto 


Plantation Melody 


In the 

eve - ning 

by 

the moon - light, 

there are 

sil - ver 

voic - es 

sing - ing, 

t. In the 
Tenor and 

eve - ning 
Bass 

by 

the moon - light , 

there are 

balm - y 

breez - es 

blow - ing, 





Ef:z=jE 


There are lights a - mong the shad - ows where the fire -> flies are a - wing-ing; 

'Neath the moss - y trees o’er- hang - ing there’s a sil - ver stream a - flow - ing; 


From 

the 

old 

plan - ta 

- tion 

cab 

- ins 

you can 

hear 

the ban - jos 

ring - ing, 

Down 

the 

sweet 

mag - no 

- lia 

lane 

the 

danc - ing 

fire - 

flies are a - 

glow- ing, 


Faster J — 84 


heah dem bells? They are ring -mg out the glo - ry hal - le - lu, hal - le - lu - la! lu - la! 






65 


[ AINT GWINE STUDY WAR NO MORE 

Tempo rubato Negro Spiritual 

Soprano and Alto 



AinT gwine stud -y war no mo^ 

Copyright, 1934* by C. C. Birchard h Company 
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HARK! HARK! THE LARK 

( MORGENSTANDCHEN ) 

William Shakespeare 
From “ Cymbeline ” 

^Allegretto ^ 


Ftam Schubert 















68 


W. S. Gilbert 

Andante con moto 
Soprano and Alto J==80 

L- Ik rJT 


I HEAR THE SOFT NOTE 

(FROM “PATIENCE'*) 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 




1. I hear the soft note of the ech - o - ing voice Of an old, old love long dcad- 

2 . So sol - emn - ly, sweet - ly it falls on my ear That 1 scarce may note the tone, 

Tenor and Bass ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -P- 


The pain that is all but a picas - ure will change For the pleas - ure that s all but pam, 
p cre^c U ” ~ 





And nev - er, oh, nev - cr, this heart will range From that old, old love a -gain! Yes, the 

di7fi. 



ezd 

— J 

f 

kvanfi 

El 

— S 


rSrr_fZ5=^ 





pain that is all but a pleas -ure will change For the pleas - ure that’s all but pain, And 

^ cresc.^ ^ -Si -Pt. JU /is. 


Bfc,— !>.■ 


nev - er, oh, nev - er, this heart will range From that old, old love a -gam! Oh, nev - er, oh 









CAISSON SONG 


Tempo di marcta ^=116 


American Army Song 
Arranged by Luther W. Goodhart 











CAISSON SONG 


n 
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REQUIEM 


Robert Louis Stevenson 
LargamenU sostenuio 
mp teneramente 
Soprano 


Granville Bantodc 



11 ^ 

Copyright, 1924, by C. C. Birchard & Company. Used by permission 
Intemational Copyright secured 







REQUIEM 

73 

mf espres^. 

• mp 

j 












REQUIEM 


76 
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REQUIEM 




ratlentando .. 
P dim. =- 











wor - ship him, they that wor- ship him must wor- ship him in spir-it and in truth, 






wor- ship him 


in spir-it and in truth. 


For the 


wor - ship him in spir-it and in truth. For the Fa - thcr seek-eth such, 




^ zzr — -1^ — ^ 




•~ ^ ^ - - t ^i r ~1 ~~^ 


wor - ship him in spir-it and in truth hdr the Fa - tlier seek-eth such, 

r— 1 --.JH— — p. — p y— _ — 

^z:z|z:P:^^z r , ZTzt$- , : P ( . ^_ J_ll ' --i_= zzdzz:zz_z- 

wor-ship him in spir-it and in truth For the Fa - ther seek-eth such, 



pp Tranquillo assai 


Fa - ther sccketh such, seek - eth such, seek - cth such to wor - ship him. God is a Spir - it, 


eth such, seek - cth such , seek - eth such to wor -ship him. God is a Spir-it, 

PP 


ziz;zftzF.zz.zz3:z 





cek - cth such,scck-eth such.scck-eth such to wor-ship him. God is a Spir-it, 
crcsc. ^ ^ ^ dim, pp 


eck - cth such, seek - eth, seek - eth such to wor - ship him. God is a Spir - it, 
HMpMH T'ninqutUo assai 



■zjrzrt 

;5Ez<±Eiz: 




GOD IS A SPIRIT 


79 
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GOD IS A SPIRIT 


sem^re calando 



wor - ship him, must wor - ship him in spir - it and in truth. The Fa - ther seek - eth 


p ^ — Ill p semp)re calando 



wor - ship him, wor - ship him in spir - it and in truth. For the Fa - ther seek - eth 




Pats^hiased by K. K. D. 
Soprano and Alto 
Joyfully «j=i3S 


CHRISTMAS HYMN 

(FROM THE 17TH CENTURY) 


Arrange by Hugo Jiingst 


[ jBI^B888r^S8ir*i8 


Tenor and Bass 


(Echo/^ Solo Voices) Chorus 


Chorus 


Ic - lu - ia, Joy, joy, joy. Joy, joy, joy. Glo - ry to God, good 
^ ien. ten. 

L _ _ ten . jCL ^ .5^ f A 




I ^ p:^ ^ ^ 




C horus 
etsf 1 




■— 

- 



Sent 

to 

re > deem 

a sin - ful 

world 

Al-le - 

lu - ia, le 

- lu - la. 

Joy. 

joy, 

joy. 

TiU 

from 

my lips 

the song shall 

start ! 






ten. 





ten. 

Si* 


ten. 

ten. 




Chorus 


Ik^aRJ 
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WHEN YE GANG AWA^ JAMIE 


(HUNTINGTOWER) 


Tempo rubato 


:sa 


Old Scottish Ballad 
‘‘ Duke of AthoFs Courtship ” 
Arranged by Luther W. Goocmart 
Jeanie ( OR Unison, Soprano and Alto ) 

— =□ 





ffimjggr 


1. When ye gang a - wa , Ja~mie, 

2. That’s nae gift a - va’, Ja-mie, 

my gude-man your - sel’, Ja - mie,Be 


p a teynpo 


Far a - cross the sea, 
That’s nae gift a - va’, , 
my gude-man your-sei’, 


lad -die; When ye gang 

lad - die; There’s ne’er a gown 
lad - die; An’ tak’ me ower 


Gcr - man - ic, What 
a’ the land I’d 
Ger - man - ie, Wi’ 




Jamie (or Unison, Tenor and Bass) 


will 

ye send 

to 

me, 

lad 

-die? 

I’ll 

send 

ye a braw 

new gown. 

like 

when ye’re 

a - 

wa’, 

lad 

- die. 

When 

I 

come back 

a - gain, 

you 

at hamc 

to 

dwell, 

lad 

- die. 

I 

ken na’ 

how that 

would do, 






WHEN YE GANG AWA,’ JAMIE 


83 









WHEN YE GANG AWA\ JAMB 

Jamie 9 


lad -die I Your e’en were like a spell, Jean -ie, Your e’en were like a spell, 

lad - die I *1 Dry that tear - fu’ e’e, Jean - ie, ^ Dry that tear - fu’ e’e, 

/7\ > 1 J 1 I - 




lad-die; For 


Msr; 
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MINKA 


Ann White 

Animato J=zSO 
Soprano 


Russian Bolh Soils 


1. Min - ka, Min - ka, pret - ty maid - en, Cher - ry cheek and dim - pie lad - en, 

2. Down to Min - ka’s I’ll be go - ing When the lit - tie stars are show - ing, 

Alto 




I. Min - ka, 

Min - ka, 

pret 

- ty 

maid - en. 

Cher - ry 

cheek 

and 

dim - 

pie 

lad - en, 

2. Down to 
Tenor 

Min - ka’s 

ru 

be 

go - ing 

When the 

lit - 

tic 

stars 

are 

show •* ing, 


i. Min - 

ka, 

Min - ka, 

pret 

- ty 

maid - en, Cher - ry 

cheek 

and 

dim - 

pie 

lad - en, 

2. Down 

to 

Min - ka’s 

I’ll 

be 

go - ing When the 

lit - 

tie 

stars 

are 

show - ing, 


P {F&r rehearsal only) 


Min - ka, Min - ka, pret - ty maid - en Fair as fair can be; 

Down to Min - ka’s I’ll be go - ing Un - der - neath the moon. 

poco rzU 





MINKA 


mf d tempif 


tn - u 


0 

I 

love 

her way 

of 

walk - ing, 0 I 

love 

her 

way 

of 

talk - ing, 

Swift 

-ly 

she 

will come 

to 

meet me. With a 

lov - 

ing 

smile 

to 

greet me- 


O I love her way of walk - ing, O I love her way of talk - ing, 

Swift - ly she will come to meet me, With a lov - ing smile to greet me- 

mf 


Swift “ ly she will cotne 


w'alk - ing, 0 

I love her 

way 

of 

talk - ing, 

meet me. With 

a lov - ing 

smile 

to 

greet me- 


mf a tempo 


Min - ka, pret - ty maid - en, She s the 
Min - ka, you have prom - ised, We’ll be 


Min - ka, pret - ty maid - cn, She s the 
Min - ka, you have prom - ised, We'll be 




Min - ka, pret - ty maid - en, She’s the 
Min - ka, you have prom - ised, We’ll be 


mp 









SERENADE 




Franz Schubert 

Arrange by Leopold Hoffinan 



Solo or Unison (Soprano or Tenor) 




/^gRENADB; 




Si - lent prayers 

All the stars 
mf 


of bliss -ful feel 
keep watch in heav 


hath 

led my 

feet. 

Si - 

lent pray’rs 

of bliss -ful feel 

- in 

est, 

let us 

go. 

All 

the stars 

keep watch in heav 

- ei 

Ik. — 



Link us though a 

- part, 

Link us though 

a - part, 

On the breath 

of 

While I sing to 

thee, 

While I sing 

to thee, 

And thei^ht 

for 


Link us though a - part, 
While I sing to thee, 


On the breath of 
And the night for 


— — ( ~ 










00 


SERENADE 




SERENADE 


91 






1 
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EVEN BRAVEST HEART MAY SWELL 

TDIO POSSBNTB, DIO D’AMOR” FROM “FAUST”) 


CirMinnrl 


Andante J=:76 












EVEN BRAVEST HEART MAY SWELL 


95 
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THE NIGHTINGALE 


Katherme K. Davis 
Tenor Solo J-69 


Peter 1. Tdiaikovsky 


f-rPFiiiir*giSpi 


1. Night -in - gale is fly - - - - ing to the south 

2. Fare ye well, my lov - ing friends . . and neigh 


f (J^or rehearsal only) 






Night - in - gale is fly - ing to the south - land, 

Fare ye well, my lov - ing friends and neigh - bors, 

PP — -====— 


1 





1 ^ 



Night - in - gale is fly - ing to the south - land, 

Fare yc well, my lov - ing friends and neigh - bors, 

'bp — — :: 


Night - in - gale is fly - ing to the south - land, 

Fare ye well, my lov - mg friends and neigh - bors, 


Night - in - gale is fly - ing to the south 

Fare ye well, my lov - ing friends and neigh 




Fly - mg to ^ the 
For the time has 

==z=— 


Fly - ing to the 

For the time has 

PP — 

— Z— ^ W ' -- ' d" 

Fly - ing to the 

For the time has 


Hy 

- ing 

to 

the 

For 

the 

time 

has 






THE NIGHTINGALE 

T ^ ^ 











§8 


THE NIGHTINGALB 




THE NIGHTINGALE 














EZEKIEL SAW DE WHEEI 


Animato g|r^76 

Solano and Alto i \ / 


Negro Spiritual 












IN THE K.EAK DECEMBER 


From die German 
Andante 104 
Soprano 


Katherine K. Davis 













IN THE BLEAK DECEMBER 


cresc^ poco a poco 


Ev - ’ry leaf has 

fall - en, 

Ev - 

’ry bird has 

flown. 

Down falls the 

Ev - ’ry hope has 

with - ered, 

Ev - 

’ry dream has 

died, 

Come now at 

crcsc. poco a poco 








Now 

Now 

crcsc poco a poco 


ev - ry leaf has fall - en, 
ev - ry hope has with - ercd, 


Ev - ’ry bird has flowr 
Ev - ’ry dre am ha s died, 
— mf 


Ev •* - ’ry leaf 

Ev - - ’ry hope 

cresc, poco a poco 


has fall - en, has fall - en, Down falls the 

has with - ered, has with - er^^ Come now at 

, ”’f 


Ev - - ’ry leaf 

Ev - - ’ry hope 


has fall - en, Ev - ’ry bird has flown, . . 

has with - ered, Ev - ’ry dream has died, . . 




cresc. poco a poco 

m- 

— tr 


SI - lent snow, 
gen - tie sleep. 


Down falls the 
Come now at 


SI - lent snow, 
gen - tie sleep. 


falls the snow, 
gen - tie sleep, 


Down falls 
Come at last, 


the si - lent snow. 
. gen - tie sleep. 


si - lent snow, 
gen “ tie sleep, 




Down falls the 
Come now at 


SI - lent snow, 
gen - tie sleep. 


Down . , falls the si - lent snow, 

Come, . . come . . now at last, 


Down falls the snow. 
Come, gen - tie sleep. 
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SWANSEA TOWN 


Allegro ma non troppo 126 


English Folk Song 
Arranged by Luther W. Goodhart 


1. Oh, 

fare - well 

to 

you, my 

Nan - 

cy, 

ten 

thou - 

sand 

times a 

2. Oh, 

it’s now 

that 

I am 

out 

at 

sea, and 

you 

are 

far b( 


bound to cross the o- cean, girl, once more to part from you; 
let - ters 1 will write to you of the se - crets of my mind; 


Once more to part from 
The se - crets of my 


gtasBi! 


- -- ^ ^ ^ 

Swan - sea Town once more. Old Swan - sea Town once more, fine girl, You’re the 






SWANSEA TOWN 

dtm \ in ‘ u • en • do mf 



THEY LED MY LORD AWAY 


Tempo rubato ( With deep feeling) 
- Soprano and Alto 


Negro Spiritual 


TENOR AND BaSS 


r*B;gn 


S22B5S559 




















a - way, 





Chorus 






I. The wick-cd Ro-mans in - a one band, Tell 
2 They led him up to Pi - late’s bar, Tell 
3. Old Pi ~ late said/T wash my hands,” Tell 


me 

where 

to 

find 

him; 

They . 

me 

where 

to 

find 

him; 

But the 

me 

where 

to 

find 

him, 

1 . . 



Chorus 


cm ~ ci - fied the Son of Man, Tell me where 

judge could not con-demn him there, Tell me where 

find no fault in this just Man, Tell me where 


poco rit. 

to find 

to find 

to find 



Copyright, 1934, by C. C. Birchard & Company 
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APRIL 









APRIL 


107 
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ANNIE LAURIE 


Douglas of Fingland 

Con nwlto espressione J ~ 80 


tempo rubato 


Scotch Folk Song 









And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie 



I’d lay me doon and dee. 

\ 

J _ n\ ^ //— 


a tempo f 




Ej — .. Miz==q =z^ 


dun e rail. \ 

1 P 


PP 


3i 



WESTMINSTER CAROL 

Allegro moderato J=112 

-j— 


1. An - gels we have heard on high, Sweet - ly sing - ing 

2. Shep - herds, why this ju - bi - lee? Why your joy - ous 

3. Come to Beth - le - hem and see Him whose birth the an 

mf^ j=2. 

— bi TM I r ~ 


o er 
strains 
an - 


Old English 


the 

pro - long? 
gels sing. 


And the moun - tains in re - ply Ech - o - ing their 

What the glad - some tid - ings be Which in - spire your 

Come a - dore on bend - cd knee Christ the Lord, the 







zzs. 

^yi 

w 


si 


-f- 


-^f—r — -"P- 

joy - ous strains 
heav’n-ly song? 
new « born King. 


Chorus 








— ^ W — ' 

ex - cel » sis De 


2 A A' 




in ex- cel - sis De 





$ 


A SONG OF JOY 


Allegro JsrSO 
Sopranos or Tenors 


O . chant in hap - py strains the song, the song of joy, 

Altos or Basses / ~~~ 



O chant in hap - py strains 


ir- 

the song, the song 




0 come, ye bards, with hap - py, hap - py strains. 


=it=rj. 


=- 


ts — ^ 



zi:i 


^ — — ^ -----i^ ' i, i>> - "--i ^ — 

oy, ye bards, with hap > py, hap - py strains, O come, ye bards, with 


0 come, ye 

^ - 3 . 


lards, with liap - py, hap - py strains, Chant the song of joy, the 


=S3^ 


cresc 

R»f--=_-5r 




hap - py, hap - py strains, 


Lh. \<l In In 


In In In In In In 




La la la la la la la 


dim - in - u - en 


::z:3= itzn^zz^i 


La la la la la la la La la la la la la la la la la la 


f dim - in - u • en - do 
M — g ^ — -A . 


la la la la la la la la la 


dim - in - u - en - a 

La la la la la la la la la 


B8HBp^B!^SnSi[iS8 


la 


La la la la la la la la la la 


La 






A SONG OF JOY 


>■ »3=- 




la , la la la la la la la 


La la la la la la 


la la i^a 


f dim, ^ 

la la La la la la la la La la la la. 0 chant, 

dim, . 


la la La la la la la la La la la la 


J8:=:zz— 

d — 0 - P — 


O come and chant, . 

^ !t ^ ^ 


O chant, 


O come, yc bards, and chant, chant the song of joy. 






^ come and chant, . . O come, ye bards, and chant, chant the song ^ of joy. 


ROLL, JORDAN, ROLL 


Maestoso J=z 56 


. Chorus 


liASid 

i 



Negro Spiritual 

Pii^ mosso J :l. 72 




Roll, Jor - dan,* roll, Roll, Jor - dan, roll, I want to go to 


•.Fine Solo 


I. O brud - der, 

heab-en when I die, To heah Jor - dan roll. ^ preLh-^er,’ ‘ you ought fhave 
z:====~ 4. O sin - ners, 


li e j> 



mp Chorus 


p Chorus 


been there, Yes, my Lord! A -sit -tin' in de king-dom To heah Jor - dan roll 



^ Pronounced “Jordan*’ 


Copyright, MCMXXXIV, by C. C. Birchard & Company 


iiii 
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THREE nSHERS WENT SAILING 


Rev. Charles Kingsley 

Andantino. Tempo rubato 


JohnHuIlah 



Unison (Tenors and Basses) 









THREE FISHERS WENT SAILING 

a tempo p 


out of the town; For men must work, and worn - en must weep, And there’s 

rag “ ged and brown; But men must work, and worn - en must weep, . . Tho’ 

^ a tempo 
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THREE FISHERS WENT SAILING 







OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


i^icpiicn \J. Foster 
Andante espressivo ^ = 80 


Stephen C. Foster 


Way 

down 

up 

- on 

de Swa- 

nee 

Rib - bah, 

Far, 

far 

a - way, 

Dcre’ 

swha’ my heart is 

AU 

roim’ 

de 

lit - 

tle farm 

I 

wan-der’d 

When 

I 

was young, 

Den 

man - y hap - py 

One 

lit - 

tie 

hut 

a - mong 

dc 

bush - cs, 

One 

dat 

I love, 

Still 

sad - ly to my 


turn - ing 

eb - bah, Dere’s wha’ de old 

folks 

stay. 

All up 

an 

down 

de 

days I 

squan-der’d, Man - y de songs 

I 

sung. 

When I 

was 

play - 

in^ 

mem- ’ry 

rush - es, No mat - ter where 

I 

rove. 

When will 

I 

see 

de 


whole 

ere - a - tion 

Sad 

- ly 

I roam. 

StiU 

long- 

ing 

for 

de 

old 

plan 

- ta-tioHj 

wid 

my brud-der, 

Hap 

- py 

was I; 

Oh I 

takc 

me 

to 

my 

kind 

old 

mud-der, 

bees 

a - hum -min’ 

All 

roun’ 

de comb? 

When 

will 

I 

hear 

de 

ban 

- jo 

tum-min’ 


Chorus 


An’ 

for 

de old 

folks at 

home. All 

de world 

am 

sad and drear - y 

Eb - ’ry- where I 

Dere 

let 

me live 

and 

die. 





Down 

in 

my good 

old 

home? 

_ 






1^ _ 

^ 



ft 

-P- ^ . 

1 1 4- ^ 


roam; Oh! dark-ies, how my heart grows wea - ry, Far from de old folks at home. 
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THE SLEEP OF THE CHILD JESUS 

^lish vetskm by Lydia Foote F. A. Gevaert 

*Andant£no |^ = 66 










the won - drous Lord . . of . Love, .... bleep, 
pp ^ 5 

-^^7=z=zz= E^z^^===rzz^zztzz H ^ 




sleep, sleep,. . King of an - gels, sleep! 
I dim. ^ poco rit. ^ 


King of an -gels, sleep! 
9 poco rit 9 I 


poco rit. 


SAVIOUR, TEACH ME DAY BY DAY 

(FROM “DER FREISCHUTZ") 


Jane E. Leeson 

Andante ^ = 108 


Carl Maria von Weber 







1. Sav-iour, teach me day by day Love’s sweet les - son to o - bey; Sweet -er 

2. Teach me all thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in thy grace; Learn -ing 

3- Love in lov-ing finds em - ploy, In o - be - dience all her joy, Ev - er 

4. Thus may 1 re - joice to show That I feel . the love 1 owe; Sing -ing, 


les - 

son 

can - 

not . 

how 

to 

love 

from 

new 

that 

joy 

will 

till 

thy 

face 

I 


who first loved me. 
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William Shakespeare 
Moderato J=:88 


rr WAS A LOVER AND HIS LASS 

(PROM “AS YOU UKB IT”) 


Thomas Morley 


no - ni 

- no, 

and 

a 

hey . 

no - ni 

- no, 

ni 

no « ni 

- no, 

and 

a 

hey . 

no - ni 

~ no, 

ni 

no - ni 

- no, 

and 

a 

hey . 

no - ni 

- no. 

hi 


That o er the green corn 
How that life was 
For love is crown > ed 


fields did pass, \ 

but a flow’r > In spring time, in spring time, in spring time, The on - ly pret - ty 
with the prime ) 


cresc. 







IT WAS A LOVER AND HIS LASS 


119 



harp, Ilal - le - lul lul 

Copyri(^ MCMXXXIV, bjr C. C. Birchard & Company 
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OH, MY LUVE’S LIKE A RED, RED ROSE 




sweet - ly 
sands, the 


play’d in 
sands o’ 


tune, 

life, 


that’s 


play’d 

life 




V 2 espress 


j ' u I r 

sweet - - ly, sweet - ly play’d in tune, play’d in tune, 

sands o’ life, the sands o’ life, o’ life shall run, 

sweet -ly play’d in tune, that’s sweet -ly play’d in tune, 

sands, the sands o’ life, the sands o’ life shall run, 






tunc. As fair art 
run. And fare thee 
tune, 
run. 



sweet 

sands 


sweet - ly play’d in ttine, play’d in tune, 
life, the sands o’ life, o’ life shall run, 


thou, . . 

well, . . 

. my bon-nie lass, . . . 

. my on - ly luve, . . . 

U ^ - __ 4^ 

-^—4, 

r3-4 

/TV/ 

TTT^i 1 — 

— ] 1 j 1 1 


^ - — 

w J 

_ - >-1 



— L- 

-±zz±=:'d==±zd 


hrHT*"^ ' 

^ 








m 


ustixssz 



//TTT r * l rj-tr 

As fair art thou, my bon-nie lass, So deep in luve am I, And I will luve thee 

And fare thee well, my on - ly luve, And fare thee well a while: And I will come a- 

.. JP i 4 L bJ L_ 


-ff- . ______ 



^ r 


\m 





J L-X J — 

iX. . — «L.X 


"1 






X I 

1 ri^r» 

I - -l-■f 

1 

U Si-J = 1 


I 




still, my dear, Till a’ the seas gang dry, 
gain, my luve, Tho^ 'iwere ten thou-sand mile, 


And I will luve thee still, my dear, And 
And I will come a - gain, my luve. And 




/ And I will 

luve 

thee, 

luve 



And 1 will 

come, 

will 

come 

will luve thee. 

luve thee 

still, my dear. 




will come, will 

come a 

gain, my luve, 





will luve 
will come 




I X / I U I ^ 

still, luve thee still, my dear. Till a’ the seas gang dry, 

gain, come a - gain, my luve, Tho’ ’twere ten thou-sand mile. 

And I will luve thee still, my dear. 

And I will cornea - gam, my luve, ralL 




- ^ 1 — r- 

my dear. And I will luve thee still, my 
, my luve, And I will come a - gain, my 


j- 


O HUSH THEE, MY BABIE 


Sir Walter Scott 
J^=:104 

1. O hush thee, my 

2 . O fear not the 






Sir Arthur Sullivan 

cresa 



^ ^ ^ ^ 

ba - bic, thy sire was a knight, Thy moth - er a la - dy both 
bu - gle, though loud - ly it blows ; It calls but the war-ders that 



gen - tie and bright, both gen - tie and bright. The woods and the glens from the tow'rs which we 
guard thy re -pose, that guard thy re -pose. Their bows would be bend-ed, their blades would be 








O HUSH THEE, MY BABIE 


128 



trum-pet and drum. Then hush thee, my dar - ling, take rest while you may, For strife comes with 


^ f-. ..-HL 


strife 


strife comes with 


^ ^ 

man- hood, and wak-ing with day, For strife comes with man-hood and wak - ing with 


comes with man 


zip 

^ ^ jjjj» ^ "j 

man-hood, and wak- ing with day, 




-►zzipi 


wak -ing with day. O 


O hush .... thee, O hush . . 

/N 1 ^ I 


day. O hush thee, my ba - bie, O hush thee, my ba - bie, O hush thee, my 

J / s/aca ... . . 

^ 

^ ^ "1-^ — I ^ ^ ^ ^ ’ ~ W ^ ^ ^ W ^ — 

hush thee, 

. thee, O hush .... thee, O hush thee, 


ba - bie, O hush thee, my babe. 


O hush thee, my ba 


hush .... thee, O hush thee, 


iiil 


liTTliTS 
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JESU, WORD OF GOD INCARNATE 

Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 


(AVE VBRUM) 











in death s ag 





Sir Robert Grant 


O WORSHIP THE KING 

(LYONS) 


Franz Joseph Haydn 


^ : ^ 

sing His pow’r and his love; Our Shield and D 

light; Whose can - o - py, space; His char - iots o 

I cr^^sc 


fend - cr, The 


An - cient of days, 
thun - dcr-clouds form. 

Pa - vil-ioned in 
And dark is his 

splen- dor, 
path On 

And 

the 

gird - ed 
wings of 

with praise. 

the storm. A - men. 

u /rs 


1 1 


j . 



3 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light. 

It streams from the hills, 
And descends to the plain, 
It sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 




4 Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 

In thee do we trust, 

Nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies, how tender, 
How firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend. 








JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL 


Charles Wesley 


(ABERYSTWYTH) 


Joseph Party 





sus, 

Lov - er 

of 

my 

soul, Let 

me 

to 

thy 

bos - 

om 


cr 

ref - uge 

have 

I 

none, Hangs 

my 

help 

- less 

soul 

on 

the< 

teous 

grace with 

thee 

is 

found, Grace 

to 

cov 

- er 

aU 

my 

sin; 



—H 



-«s?- 

— — 





-«9 


I I I 


mmm 





^nnig^iii 



m 

While 

the 

bil - lows near 

me roll, While 

the tern - pest 

still 

is 

Leave, 

ah, 

leave me not 

a - lone, Still 

sup - port and 

com - 

fort 

Let 

the 

heal " ing streams 

a “ bound; Make 

and keep me 

pure 

with - 

. ^ ^ -pS*- 

^ 1 

rq — r 



J--J 


TSSSSS'i 


!b: 
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THOU’RT LIKE UNTO A ITOWER 


Heinrich Heine 


(DU BIST WIE EINE BLUMB) 


Anton Rubinstein 


Translation by Natalie Macferrcn Op. 32, No. 5 

Moderate = 58 p ^ ^ 










THOURT LIKE UNTO A FLOWER 129 


cresc. 
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A SPRING SONG 

(FROM **THE AFTERGLOW”) 


Allegro moderato J — SS 
Soprano and Alto 


Giro Pinsuti 


1. I sat be-neath the A - beles old, The meads were shot with green and gold, And 

2. The bus - y bab - bling wa - ter - fall Me- lo-dious- ly kept time to all, The 

3. O love “ ly, love - ly, love - ly spring! O rob’d in sun-beams, bride-groom, king! Breathe 
Tenor and Bass 


np^ JL ^ jfL ^ 


■d. 




uft poco rail. 


^ . Leggiero scherzoso 


un- der-neath my feet there roll’d The lit - tic sil - v’ry Gad; The cuck-00 and the 

rich May mu - sic mys - ti - cal . Ton’d to the fresh-’ning air; . Each rip - ’ning bud that 

on my heart and bid me sing, Or rath - er praise and pray; For em - blems are these 


A A A A 


unpoco rail, 

•m. 


stacc. 

P-PPd- ■ 






thrush were sing-ing, sing-ing, sing-ing; The sheep-bells on the 

o-pen, that o - pen, o - pen flies, Seem’d gasp-ing with a 

sun-ny, these sun-ny, sun-ny hours. These gold - - en 






A SPRING SONG 


1. Glad 

2. Fair 
3- May_.. 




was gay and glad! 

a world so fair! 



All life was gay, 
A world so fair, 


ev - er - last - ing, Of May, of ev 


was gay 

so fair, 

of ev 



f rttenuto 


was gay and glad! 

a world so fair! 

er - last - ing May! 

— m •( ritenuto ^ 

■ j. 


. . . . and glad! 

. . . . so fair! 

er - last - ing May I 


O GOD OF LOVE, O KING OF PEACE 


HoiiyW. 

a Voic 


Baker 

ES IN Unison 


(A SONG OF PEACE) 


Henry W. Baker 


1. O 

2. Re- 

3. Whom 

65^ 


God of Love, O King of Peace, Make wars thro’ - out the world to cease; 

mem-ber, Lord, thy works of old. The won- ders that our fa - thers 

shall we trust but thee, O Lord? Where rest but on thy faith - ful word? 






The wrath of sin - ful men re- strain, Give Peace, O God, give Peace a - gain! 

Re -mem-ber not our sin’s dark stain. Give Peace, O God, give Peace a - gam! 

None ev - er called on thee in vain, Give Peace, O God, give Peace a - gam! A - men. 









132 


W. S. Gilbert 

Allegretto Jzr 100 


PRITHEE, PRETTY MAIDEN 

(FROM “PATIENCE”) 

< 

I Grosvenor 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 


prith -ec tell me 

true, 

Hey 

but 

I’m 

dole 

- ful, 

wil - low, 

wil - low 

wa - ly ! 

will you mar - ry 

me? 

Hey 

but 

I’m 

dole 

- ful, 

wil - low, 

wil - low 

wa - ly ! 


Have you e ct a lov - ct a - dang-ling aft - er you 
I may say at once I’m a man of prop-er - tee 


wil - low 

wa - ly 

0! 

wil - low 

wa - ly 

0! 


I would fain dis-cov - er . If you have a lov - er, 
lon-ey, I de-spise it, But man- y pco- pie prize it, 

Hey 

Hey 

wil - low wa 
wil - low wa 







PRITHEE, PRETTY MAIDEN 


Patience 


Gen - tie sir, my heart is fro - lie - some and free, 

Gen - tie sir, al - tho' to mar - ry I de - sign, 


Hey but hes dole - ful, 
Hey but hc^s dole - ful, 




wil - low wil-low wa - ly* No-bod-y I care for comes a-court~ing me— 

wil - low wil - low wa - ly! As yet I do not know you and so I must de-cline. 




No - bod - y I car( 
oth - er peo - pie go 




Comes 

a - court - ing 

there 

- fore. 

vet 

I do not 

know 

you. 









LO, HOW A ROSE E’ER BLOOMING 

islation by Dr. Paul R. Pope Michael Praetorius 


English translation by Dr. Paul R. Pope 
Con animo e molto espresszone 

- ”, 


, p I frag - ifa 



Should give to all man - kind. 







PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 


137 



138 


PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 
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THERE ARE MANY FLAGS IN MANY LANDS 


M, H, Howlston 


Arranged by Luther W. Goodhart 




140 


SPRINGTIDE 


(FRUHUNGSZEIT) 


Reinhold Becker 








SPRINGTIDE 


141 








142 


SPRINGTIDE 













CMM AS THE NIGHT 


Gurl Bohm 











CALM AS THE NIGHT 


145 















CALM AS THE NIGHT 


147 


hilk. . 
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YE BANKS AND BRAES O’ BONNIE DOON 


Robert Bums 
Slowly flowing — 104 
Sopranos and Altos 


Scottish Folk Song* 


Ye banks and braes o’ bon - nic Boon, How can ye bloom sae fresh and fair? How 
legaiissimo 
Tenor I and II 
Ye banks 


Banks and braes o’ bon ~ nie Boon, How can ye bloom sae fresh and fair? How 

Ah ah . . . ah 

legaiissimo ^ 

Bass I and II i ^ 


Slowly flowing 


let^aitssimo 




can ye chant, ye lit - tie birds, and I sae wea ~ ry, fu’ o’ care? Thou It 


^ 


^ 1 ^ L._| ^ 1 ^ ^ 

can ye chant, yc lit - tic , birds, and 1 sac wca - ry, fu’ o’ care? 
ah ah . . . ah . . . 


— gy-. 


^ ^ ^ — 

ah . . ah . . , . 












* Set by Percy Grainger for unison chorus of sopranos and altos, four men’s voices (or semichorus of men), and whistlers, 
(liarmonium, piano or organ at will.) 

N.B. The male voices (tenors I, II; basses I, II) should not be too many. As many men as possible shoidd take the whistler 


i i i i i 





YE BANKS AND BRAES O’ BONNIE DOON 


149 



break my heart, thou war - bling bird, that wan -tons thro’ the flow - ’ring thorn, Thou 
w/_r^, louden . . _n 1 



slow off 

Break my heart, thou war -bling bird, that wan - tons thro' the flow - ’ring thorn (Hum) 


mf louden 


±z: 

— 1 





thorn . 

Jr^ yp 


X X'^Hum) 


Break my heart, thou war - bling bird, that wan - tons thro’ the flow - ’ring thorn . 
louden slow off — . fnp 


r ^ t>_r - — =2= 

mf i*— — 

I 1 — 1^- — j 4 ^ — 1 — 

-^£E|e 


CiS?^ ^T' 


slow off 



In time 


minds me o’ dc - part - ed joys, dc - part - ed nev - cr to rc - turn. 

Ah , * • 

In time slow off 


In time 
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YE BANKS AND BRAES O’ BONNIE DOON 


In time 

Whistlers ( Sounding one octave higher) 









YE BANKS AND BRAES <y BONNIE DOON 


151 


Icmden lots 


light - some heart 1 pu d a rose, fu sweet up 


thorn - y tree 


Light - some heart I pu d 
Light-some heart I pu’d 

j louden^ ^ 


=£= 

Light - some heart ^ I pu'd a rose, fu' sweet up - on 


thorn - y tree, 


lingeringly 


lingeringly 


soften bit by bit slow off lots 


short long 

/T\ /TN 



soften bit by bit slow o ff he7‘e 


lihort long 

evs 


my fause lov - er staw my rose, but ah! he left the thorn wi me. 
But my fause luve staw my rose, 

^ ^ ^ ^ slow off lots short long 

± — IL: i|^ it—jr-p- r-Sh^' 


‘ soften bit by bit 

ah ... . but ah! he left the thorn wi’ me. 

ah ... . ah! but he short long 


Imi^cnni^ly ' 

Ah^ . . 

Ah ... 


lingeringly 


soften bit by bit slow off lots "P" w/ 

. . . ah! he left the thorn wi’ me. 


I soften bit 
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MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME 


Stephen C. Foster 
Andante SO 


St^hen C. Foster 


*iSTt 


The 

sun 

shines bright 

in 

the 

old Ken-tuck 

-y 

home, 

’Tis 

sum - 

mer. 


young 

folks 

roll 

on 

the 

lit - tie cab 

- in 

floor, 

AU 

mer - 

ry, 

They 

hxmt 

no 

more 

for 

the 

pos - sum and 

the 

coon, 

On the 

mead - 

■ ow. 


day 

goes 

by 

like 

a 

shad - ow o’er 

the 

heart, 

With 

sor - 

row 

The 

head 

must 

bow 

and 

the 

back will have 

to 

bend, 

Wher 

- ev - 

er 


few 

more 

days 

for 

to 

tote the wca 

-ry 

load. 

No 

mat - 

ter, 


sa 

^ ty 


iiDMi 

ilm 


■ 1 

the dark - ies are gay; The corn -top’s ripe and the mead-ow’s in the bloom, While the 
all hap - py and bright; By ’n by hard times comes a-knock-ing at the door, Then my 

the hill and the shore ; They sing no more by the glim-mer of the moon, On the 

where all was de- light; The time has come when the dark -ies have to part, Then my 
the dark - y may go; A few more days, and the trou-ble all will end, In the 

’twill nev - er be light; A few more days till we tot -ter on the road. Then my 


birds make mu - sic all the day; 
bench by the old cab - in door 
field where the su - gar - canes grow 


old Ken- tuck -y home, good night! 
old Ken- tuck -y home, good night! 
old Ken- tuck -y home, good night! 



153 


Samuel Prands Smith 
Maestoso ^sl04 

1 


GOD EVER GLORIOUS 

(RUSSIAN HYMN) 


Alexis Lwoff 


1. God ev - er glo - ri - ous Sov - reign of na 

2. Still may thy bless- ing rest, Fa - ther most ho 


mg the ban - ner of 
ver each moun-tain, rock. 











If MT Trn ^ 


Peace o er the land, 
riv - er, and shore. 


Ihme is the vie 
Sing Hal - le - li 



Thine 

the 

sal “ va 

Shout 

in 

ho - san 



/ cresc* 








Thine 

the 

sal - 

va - tion, Strong 

to 

de - 

liv 

er, Own 

we thy hand. 

Shout 

in 

ho - 

san - nasi God 

keep 

our 

coun - 

try Free 

ev - er - more. 










'•I '•i I ' 

§ 5 ? 












GRANDER THAN OCEAN’S STORY 


W. F. S. 


(GOD»S LOVE) 


William F. Shcrwin 


t 




Or eve - ning s gen - tie breeze; Clear - er than moun- tain ech - oes Ring out from peaks a- 
A moth-er’s heart can know; Deep - er than Earth s foun-da - tions, And far a - bove all 
The crown that Je - sus gives; Won - drous the con - de - scen-sion, And grace be - yond dc - 


J 

r^£Ej=5:r:i- 


r—rk 






■ --*1, -bI— 




1 ^ -1 f (_ 


bove, 

thought; 

greel 


Rolls on the glo - rious an - them Of God’s e - ter - nal love! 

Broad-cr than Heav ns high arch - es — The love that Christ has brought. 

I would be ev - er sing - ing The love of Christ to me. A -men. 


— ^ 






su BaagB B 


ETERNAL ARE THY MERCIES, LORD 


Rev. Isaac Watts 

Maestoso ^ = 60 


(OLD HUNDREDTH) 


Louis Bourg 


1. E - ter - nal are thy mer - cics, Lord; E - ter - nal truth at - tends thy word; 

2. Praise God from whom all bless -ings flow; Praise him, all crea - tures here be - low; 


TZir ^ 




i 







ETERNAL ARE THY MERCIES, LORD 


no 

more. 


his 

love. 

A -MEN, 


1 I T=C 


O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 


Translated by F. Oakeley 

U J=:108 

mf \ 


(ADESTE FIDELES) 


John Reading 






r- 

1. O come, all ye faith - ful, joy - ful and tri - iim-phant, To Beth - ijjgi,, tviiem 

2. Sing, choirs of an - gels, sing in ex - ul - ta - tion, if Thro’ heaven’s high 

3. if Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born for our sd - va - tion, Jf Je ~ sus, for - 




— m- - *- 


^ i 






has - ten now with glad ac - cord; Come and be - hold him, born the King of an - gels; 

arch - es be yourprais - es poured; Now to our God be glo-ry in the high-est; 

ev - cr be thy name a - dored; Word of the Fa - ther, now in flesh ap-pear-ing; 

»_#u. , V I'S- 


^ -r 

F=n 1 

1 -d 5 


— : 

=aL_--J 




O come, let us 


zji^izzr; 

---4z=. 


a - dore him, O come, let! us 
cresc “ en 



a - dore him, 
do 


A - MEN. 







1S6 


SEE, THE CONQUERING HERO COMES 

(FROM “JUDAS MACCABAHUS'*) 

Chorus of Youths* George Frederick Handel 

1ST Soprano ^=72 



• Usually sung as a Trio 
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SEE, THE CONQUERING HERO COMES 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 


Fraticis Scott Key 
With spirit Jr 
Unison 


(SERVICE VERSION) 


John Stafibrd Smidi 


1. O . . say! can you see, by the dawn s ear - ly light, What so proud -ly we 

2. On the shore, dim - ly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haught-y 

O . . thus be it ev - er, when free - men shall stand Be - tween their loved 


hail’d at the twi-light’s last gleam-ing? Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro the per - il - ous 
host in dread si-lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow - er - ing 
homes and the war’s des - o ~ la - tion! Blest with vie - t’ry and peace, may the heav’n-res-cued 


fight, O’er the ram -parts we watch’d, were so gal-lant-ly stream-ing? And the rock-ets red 
steep. As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con- ceals, half dis - clos - es^ Now it catch -es the 
land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and pre-serv’d us a na - tion! Then con-quer we 


glare, the bombs burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was still there, 
gleam of the morn-ing’s first beam, In full glo - ry re - fleet -ed now shines on the stream, 
must, when our cause it is just. And this be our mot -to: “In . . God is our Trust!’ 


SBBi 







Refrain J=r96 

THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 

1 ! 


161 






Sf 

■ 


broaden 


(i)wave 
(2 & 3) wave 


O’er the 
O’er the 


— car 

i'- 

- i- 



-XT 



free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave? 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave. 


MY 

COUNTRY, ’TIS OF THEE 


(AMERICA) 

Samuel Francis Smith 

Henry Carey 

Andante con moto J— 84 

1 . . . 9/ 


1. Mycoun-try, ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing. Land where my 

2. My na^-tive conn - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love. I love thy 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet free-dom’s song. Let mor-tal 

4. Our fa-thers’ God, to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty. To thee we sing. Long may our 


fa - thers died! Land of the Pil-grim’s pride! From cv - ’ry moun - tain side, Let free - dom nng! 
rocks and rills. Thy woods and tern - pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
tongues a~wake;Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro-long, 
land be bright With free-dom’s ho - ly light ; Pro - tec t us by thy might, Great God, our King! 





EVENING AND MORNING 


Gregory Smith 

Double Quartet, or Semichorus 
fip Lento J “ 60 


Sir Herbert Oakelcy 


I. Comes at 

times, 

a still - ness as 

of e - 

ven, 

- ed, 

Steep 

- ing the 

soul 

2 . Comes at 

times, 

a voice of days 

de - part 

On 

the . 

dy 


mem - 

0 

- ries 

of 

love, 


As 

when 

the 

glow 

breath 

of 

eve - 

ning 

borne, 


Sinks 

then 

the 

trav 

mem - 

0 

- ries 

of 

love, of 

love, — 





dy - 

ing 

breath 

of 

eve - ning 

borne. — 






m 


mem - o - rics of love, 

breath of eve - ning borne, 


sink-ing out of heav - en, As when the twi - light deep-ens in the grave 
faint and wea - ry - heart - ed, “Long is the way,’’ it whis -pers, “and for - lorn. 







Fui^l Chorus 
f ed animato J=;80 


^vMing and morning 


Comes, at length, a sound of man - y voic 

Comes, at last, a voice of thrill -mg glad 


As when the waves break 
Borne on the breez - es 


on the shore; (break light - ly,) 
ris - ing day; ( — Say - ing,) 


at dawn the 

‘ The Lord ishal 

^ poco ralL 


^14 


fcath-er’d choir 

re - 

joic 

- 

es, 

Sing - 

ing 

a - loud, be - cause the night is o’er. 

make an end 

of 

sad 

- 

ness,” 

Say - 

ing,‘ 

‘ The Lord shall wipe all tears a - way. 

feath - er’d choir 

re - 

joic - 

es, 

Sing - ing, 




make an end, 

an 

end 

of 

sad - ness, 



II 71 


feath - er a choir re - joic 
make an end of sad 


ralL 
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GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT, BELOVED! 

H. W. LongMow Qro Pinsuti 

Andante cantabile 




GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT, BELOVED! 


185 





GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT, BELOVED I 


pp Tempo imo. 





GCX>D NIGHT, GCX)D NIGHT, BELOVED! 


167 









168 


GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT, BELOVED! 


p Tempo J mo. 






GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT, BELOVED! 


160 





170 I r 


O HOLY NIGHT 

(CANTIQUB DB NOEL) 


Andante maestoso 




Adolphe Adam 

mp 


1. O h© - ly 

2 . Tru - ly he 



nd his gbs - p6l 


birth , 

L|ng 

lay, 

the world • 

-in ^in and er 

peace; / 

Chains 

shaU 

be break, ^or 

me 'slave is 


rilSS^irSSSS SSBBBiSI 




SBBBBi 


IPilllie i^peared and the soul felt its worth, 
kJid in' his name all op-prcs - sion shall cease. 






Piu mass 









O HOLY NIGHT 


171 
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O HOLY NIGHT 



JESUS, MY LORD, MY GOD, MY ALL 


Henry G>llins 

u J — 80 

— 1 


(ST. OiRYSOSTOM ) 


Joseph Bamby 

cresc 


rr^iw 

I 





1. Je-sus, my Lord, my God, my all, Hear me, blest Sav - iour, when I call; Hear me, and 

2. Je-sus, too late 1 thee have sought, How can I love thee as 1 ought ; And how ex- 




from thy dwell - ing-place Pour down the rich - es of thy grace; Je-sus, my Lord, I 

tol thy match-less fame, The glo - rious beau - ty of thy name? Je - sus, my Lord, I 

.. . ,-g - J— rJ fm "m j » — rf= 


f Mm 

i 







a - dore, O make me love thee more and more. A - men. 


3 Jesus, what didst thou find in me 
That thou hast dealt so lovingly? 

How great the joy that thou hast brought. 
So far exceeding hope or thought ! 

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore, 

0 make me love thee more and more. 


iizr.— i ip 

4 Jesus, of thee shall be my song. 

To thee my heart and soul belong; 

All that I have or am is thine, 

And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine. 
Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore, 

O make me love thee more and more. 



YEA, THOUGH I WALK 


(PSALM XXin-4) 


Andante ^ = 58 

I I I I 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 


Yea, tho’ I walk thro the val-ley of the shad - ow of death, I will fear no 

ppj=i. ^ -m. ^ ^ ^ J=2. 9 _ ^ 


-ga-rrlKi r N c r rlr: 


\is- r 


death, I will fear no e - vil, Thy rod and thy staff . . com - fort . . me. . 

and staff com - fort me. 




1 ^1 F . T .:. r .:=3: 


-A' t - A- . ^ 


com - fort . . me. 


Thy rod 


and staff com ~ fort me. Yea, tho’ I walk thro ^ the val-ley of the 

.,|C? /TP H*- .^L. 


with me. Yea, 


with me.Yea.tho I 
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HEAVE AWAY, MY JOHNNY 


Tmditicmal 

Solo or Unison (Basses and Tenors) 
J. = 72 






" 

- 4 = 


I. As 

I 

walked out 

one morn 

- ing 

fine, 

A] 

2. Where 

are 

you 

go 

- ing, pret 

- ty 

maid? 

I 

3. What 

is 

your 

for 

- tune, pret 

- ty 

maid? 

I 

4. Then 

I’ll 

not 

mar 

- ry you, 

fair 

maid, 

I 


Sea Chantey 


month of May, 


did say. 
did say. 


Refrain 


my John 


heave a 


p~ — 



1 M 

r 

t — 


Ed 

1 i 


Ed 


Solo or Unison 


( Bass AND Tbnor ) I o - ver - took a pret - ty maid, And un “ to her did say, 

( SOP. AND Alto) I’m go - ing a - milk-ing, sir, she said, All in the month of May. 

“ “ “ My for - tune is my face, she said, All in the month of May. 

“ “ “ 1 No - bod - y asked you, sir, she said, All in the month of May, 



' — I— . 


Refrain 


my jol - ly boys. We’re all 


bound a 
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THE SEA HATH ITS PEARLS 


Hcniy W. Longfellow 
Andante moderato J=r80 
pp e staccato 


Giro Pinsuti 
sosten, e cresc, , 



My 








THE SEA HATH ITS PEARLS 


181 



con fnolto accento 


- ^ — "1' 

con molto accento 

My heart and the sea and the heav’n Are 

(/■-_ ==“ ^ 1 


heart and the sea and the heav’n Are melt-ing a -way 

My hear 

con molto accento mf ^ 


with love, Are 


My heart and the sea and the 

mf ^ con molto accento 


p 

heart and the sea and the heaven Are melt - ing a - way with 

melt - ing a - way with love, Are 

rr f-T - .... -.. . 

^ ^ 

melt -ing a - way with love 

heav’n Arc melt - ing a -way with love, a - way with love, are melt-ing a 


love, are melt - 


Wr:^± 


ing a - way, . . 

J jj i' J. 

— #-j*r5= 


are melt-ing a-way, a - way with love, 

5vay, a - way with love. 


are melt - mg 
dim. 

3:1 J. 


dim^ ^ 

are melt-ing a - way 


are melt-ing a - way, are melt - ing a - way with 
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THE SEA HATH ITS PEARLS 



Irftg ja— m 
likvsrjl^ 


molto rail. 


a - way with love I 


with love, are melt - ing a -way with love! 


The sea hath its 
a tempo 


molto rail. 




pp staccato 
The £ 


hath its 




sosien. e cresc 

=iz=:fi=rz«r: 


the heav n hath its stars, But my 

The sea hath its pearls, The h eav’n hath its stars, 

y 

- ^ j r=i Fr-^r-t g= g = — - 




the heav’n hath its stars, 

. cresc. e animando fnolto 


izfe g Lz:„ ^: 
But my 


my heart hath its 

love, my 

heart, 

my heart, 

r=—P 1 1 

cresc. ^ 

u *"*^^^*^ 

-P- •ein 


ani?nando molto 




heart hath its love, 

my heart hath its 

"Sr bjm 

P e stacc. 


andioso 


heart hath its love, 
e stacc. 




my heart 


hath Its 


ns8s 







FAREWELL TO THE FOREST 
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Felix Mendelssohn 



Moderate J=:96 
Soprano and Alto 


mf 




/. 




5 




1. O for - est broad and sweep - ing! O leaf - y wood -land shades! What joy, when morn is 

2. The woods have whis -p ’ring mu - sic Thatmur-murs in mine ear Kindtho’tsof truth and 




Tenor and Bass 


Ei 


It 


r "n — r 


^ IP — 

-m- 

r| 1* ' »- f — 1 

"452-i— IlJ^™ 

^ ^ A ^ 

-1^- 



■ p 1 

Tzzri;-_- - - - - 



The town and all its pleas - ures 

Tis na-ture’s truth-ful Ian - guage 

cresc. — 




beam - ing, To wan-der ’mid your glades The town and all . . . its pleas - ures 

du - ty My fu - ture life to cheer. ’Tis na-turc’s truth - - ful Ian - guage 




_-g-_ 










^ J 










The town and all its pleas -ures 
Tis na-ture’s truth-ful Ian -guage 


A u 

*1S Jj *J 



.^-1 a - -^.-1 


— iT—/ ■ 



1 j 



5izzr?- :5 — 5- 



-g — 

:gir=JV-:y--i:iir— T-p.- g -..g-:: 

w 

No charms for me dis - 
That breathes in cv - ’ry 

IL . • • • 

1 

close; But ’ 
tone , And 

■G-PP-fS- 

y - 

mid the syl - van 
did wc mind the \ 

dk=$-:$=d^ 

for - est My heart finds sweet re - 
varn - ings, Pure joy would be our 

■p p-,i=i=. 


^ ^ ! 1 

a-— ^ 

-1 1 ^ 1 



But 

And 




My heart finds 
Pure joy would 


sweet 

be 


re - pose, 
our own. 






I 1 1 • 


~<saT 


But ’mid the syl - van 
And did we mind the 


for - est My 
warn - ings,Pure 


finds sweet re - pose, 
would be our own. 


1 



’mid the syl - van for - 
did we mind the warn - 


My heart finds sweet re - pose. 

Pure joy would be otir own* 


est 

ings, 
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A JOYFUL CHRISTMAS SONG 

English version by K. K. D, F. A. Gevaert 


Andantitw J:=:66 
Soprano 








A JOYFUL CHRISTMAS SONG 
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A JOYFUL CHRISTMAS SONG 













A JOYFUL CHRISTMAS SONG 


187 


D.C. 
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THE BABE IN BETHLEHEM’S MANGER LAID 

English Song 

Traditional Arranged by Sir John Stainer 

j ^ I 1 1 I 


I. The 

Babe 

in 

Beth - lem’s 

man - ger 

laid, 

In 

hum 

- ble 

form 

so 

low. 

By 

2. A 

Sav - 

iourl 

sin - ncrs 

all a - 

round 

Sing, 

shout 

the 

won- 

drous 

word; 

Let 

3- For 

not 

to 

sit on 

Da - vid’s 

throne 

With 

world 

- ly 

pomp 

and 

joy, 

He 

4. WeU 

may 

we 

sing a 

Sav - iour’s 

birth, 

Who 

need 

the 

grace 

so 

giv’n, 

And 


piu mosso JrrllC 


Now sing a Sav - lour s birth 


hail, aU 


hail, His com - ing down to 


Who rais 


hcav n! 










Katherine Lee 
J=104 


AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 


Samuel A. Ward 


cious 

skies, 

For 

am - 

ber 

waves 

of 

grim 

feet 

Whose 

stern 

im - 

pas “ 

sion’c 

triot 

dream 

That 

sees 

be - 

yond 

the 


For 

pur - pie moun - 

tain 

maj 

- es - ties 

A - bove the 

fruit - ed 

A 

thor - ough - fare 

for 

free 

- dom beat 

A - cross the 

wil - der 

Thine 

al - a - bas - 

ter 

cit 

- ies gleam 

Un - dimm’d by 

hu man 






And crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin - ing sea. 

Con - firm thy soul in self - con - trol, Thy lib - er - ty in law. 

And crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin - ing sea* 
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SLEEP, (3ENTLE LADY 


J. R. Planche 


Sir H. R. Bishop 














SLEEP, GENTLE LADY 
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SLEEP, GENTLE LADY 














m 


THE LORD’S PRAYER 


m _ 

- — h — - 


— - 1 

5 

— 




zg— — 1 


1. Our Father who art in heaven, /to/lowed 

2. Give us this day our 

3. And lead us not into temptation, hii deliver . , . . 

be 

dai - 

us 

thy 

ly 

from 

name. 

bread; 

evil; 

ssftrzzzz 

pp 



jPl 



— '1 



^ 



1 


1 

m - -- — 

IS 





1 

— ^ 

:..g 



L:^=Eji 


Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on 

earth, 

as it 

is 

in 


heaven. 


And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 

those 

who trespass 

a 

- gainst us, 


For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, /a^ 

-ever 

and 

ever. 

A 

- 

men. 


11, 


(TD 


J 



5 

_ -1 

h- p — 

p 

^ 

: 

1 

Ifzzf : d 

h 



_ — ^ j 


TROYTE’S CHANT 


Charlotte Elliott 


Sir Arthur H. D. Troyte 





}— 


J“ _u_ 

1 

.~zr. r.~ — ,;^Z-~r.-i — z 

-- 

zic;^— 





-j 

^ 

Lg!.- 

— 1 

(S? — -J 

^ 

L_g 

Lg 1 


1. My God and Father, while 1 stray Far from my home on life’s rough way, 

2. Let but my /am/mg heart be blest With thy sweet for its guest, 



7=^ (22 

- h—-L-‘--z — 

(=2 P2 

— ^ 

Q. 

— 1 



rr ----- 


ci^izl 



3 Renew my will from I day to 1 day, H 
Blend it with thine and | take a I way || 

All that now makes it I hard to I say, H ^ 
Thy I will be I donel 


4 Then when on earth I | breathe no | more || 
The prayer, oft mio^ed with i tears be 1 fore, || 
I’ll sing upon a | happier 1 shore, || 

Thy I will be I donel 



GLORIA PATRI 


19S 


Richard Farrant 


Glory be to the Father, . . and to the Son» And to the Ho - ly 

As it was in the beginning, ) ^ shall be, World vflihout end A - 

IS now^ and > 

-^2- "tfji?' “fiJ' • 


GLORIA PATRI 



Glory be to the Father, . . and to the Son, 


to the Ho - ly 


As it was in the beginning^ 
is now^ and 


ev - er shall be, World without end ■ 





SEVENFOLD AMEN 


Slow and sustained 
g PP ai = 69 


A - men, A 

jC2iz„':E^ 


— jiS?— 




A - men, A - men, A 


jcl jc: 2. 


I 'TJr 

men, A 



— — 


John Stainer 

- men, 

-| — ^ — m .zzg2z: 

_js « 

pz:p£E^Q 

- men, A - 


Slower 



tFira 
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INCLINB THINB EAR TO ME 


F, H. Himmel 












INOJNE THINE EAR TO ME 


197 
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INCLINE THINE EAR TO ME 









INCLINE THINE EAR TO ME 


199 



DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND 

( WHITTIER ) 

John G. Whittier Frederick C. Maker 

mp J=80 . , , 9 


1. Dear Lord and fa - ther of man-kind, For -give our fev-nshways; Rc-clothe us in oui 

2. In sim “ pie trust like theirs who heard. Be - side the Syr - ian sea, The gra-cious call -ing 

3. O Sab -bath rest by Gal - i - lee I O calm of hills a - bovc ! Where Je - sus knelt to 

4. Drop thy still dews of qui - ct - ness, Till all our striv-ings cease; Take from our souls the 

m . m m m m .m m • ^ mb m • m m m 





Jtrzit 




right - ful mind; In pur - er lives thy ser - vice find, In deep - er rev- rence, praise, 

of the Lord, Let us, like them, with-out a word, Rise up and fol - low thee, 

share with thee The si - lence of e - ter - ni - ty. In -ter - pret-ed by love, 

strain and stress, And let our or - dcred lives con - fess The beau - ty of thy peace. A -men. 











DAY IS DYING IN THE WEST 
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(CHAUTAUQUA) 


Mary A. Lathbury 

p Jrrlie 


W. F. Shetwiii 


IkVSM 


I. 

Day 

is dy 

- ing 

in 

the 

west, 

Heav’n 

is 

touch - 

ing earth with 

rest; 

2. 

Lord 

of life, 

be - 

neath 

the 

dome 

Of 

the 

u - 

ni - verse, thy 

home, 

3- 

While 

the deep 

- ’ning 

shad - 

ows 

faU, 

Heart 

of 

Love, 

en - fold - ing 

aU, 




Wait and wor - ship while the night Sets her eve - ning lamps a -• light Thro^ all the 

Gath - er us who seek thy face To the fold of thy em-brace,For thou art nigh 

Thro’ the glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil thy face Our hearts as - cend 
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ANGELS, EVER BRIGHT AND FAIR 


(FROM " THEODORA *0 

George Frederick Handel 
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INTO PARLIAMENT HE SHALL GO 

(FROM “lOLANTHB") 

W. S. Gilbert Sir Arthur Sullivan 



Chorus 



INTO PARLIAMENT HE SHALL GO 


206 



fo’ an’ twen - ty el - ders on dere knees, . . . . ^ 

bow - in’ roun’ de al - tar on dere knees, . . . . ^ An’ well all rise to - 

Dan - iel ’mong the li - ons on his knees, . . . . ) 



Yes, we’ll all rise to-ged-der; O Lord, 

Copyright, MCMXXXIV, by C. C. Birchard & Company 
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THE COASTS OF HIGH BARBARY 


Con spirito J ^ = 100 


Arrani 

mf 


English Folk Song 
^ by Arthur Edward Johnsto 


I. 

Look a - head, 

look a - stam, look the 

2. 

0 . . are 

you a pi - rate or 

3- 

We’U 

back 

up our top - sails and 

4* 

For 

broad 

- side, for broad-side, they 


wea-ther 

and the lee. 




man - o’ 
heave our 

war, cried we? . ^ ^ 

ves-sels to; * 

blow low! 

and so 

sail - ed 

fought all 

on the main; 





jee a wreck to wind-ward and a loft - y ship to lee, 

no! I’m not a pi - rate, but a man - o’ war, cried he, 

on - ly in some har - bor and a - long the side of you. 

til at last the frig - ate shot the pi - rate’s mast a - way. 


A - sail - ing down all 


fz 






aoT 

HOLY FATHER, GOD OF LOVE 


* (CHORALE FROM “THE MASTBRSINGERS OF NUREMBERG”) 

Ann White Richard Wagner 
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COME AGAIN! SWEET LOVE 















COME AGAIN! SWEET LOVE 


209 









CXDME AGAIN! SWEET LOVE 













pcresc* 


GOME AGAIN! SWEET LOVE 


Her eyes of fire, her heart of flint 

By sighs and tears more hot than are 

p cresc. 


is made, 
thy shafts* 
mf 


of 

fire. 

her heart 

of 

flint 

is made, .... 

and 

tears 

more hot 

than 

are 

thy shafts, .... 

'M - 



pr~ 

"(S? — 

mf 

-J-- -1- — -J— a 

— ^ — 
-1 

of 

fire, 

her heart 

^ 

of 

1 — 
flint 

— ^ 9 — 4 

is made, Whom tears nor 

and 

tears 

more hot 

than 

are 

thy shafts, more hot than 


of 

fire, 

her heart 

of flint 

is made, 

and 

tears 

more hot 

than are 

thy shafts. 


{last time rail.) 


Whom tears nor 

truth, 

nor truth may once . . 

. . . in - 

vade. 

Did tempt, while 

she, 

while she for tri 

umphs 

laughs. 

dim. 


{last time rail.) 




Whom tears nor truth, whom tears nor truth may 
Did tempt, while she for tn - umphs laughs, for 

dim . {last time rail.) 

^ V= is> = I r- rg ' » T* 


in - vade. 
umphs laughs. 


truth, whom tears, 
are thy shafts. 


whom tears nor truth may once 

Did tempt, whilst she for tri 

dim. {last time rail.) 


in - vade. 
umphs laughs. 


tears nor truth, whom tears nor truth may once in - vade. 

tempt, did tempt, while she, while she for tri - umphs laughs. 

{last time rail.) 


r r 
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IN THESE DEUGHTFUL, PLEASANT GROVES 


(FROM ‘‘THE UBERTINE^') 


Henry Leslie Henry Purcell 

AlUgfV 

Soprano . . / -«=r / p 





nsr THESE DEUGHTFUL, PLEASANT GROVES 
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IN THESE DELIGHTFUL* PLEASANT GROVES 











IN THESE DELIGHTFUL, PLEASANT GROVES 

sempre f ^ ^ 
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THE THREE KINGS 









THE THREE KINGS 
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THE THREE KINGS 


219 
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THE THREE KINGS 







<5ENTLE NIGHT 


K. K.D. 

Slowly J — es 
Soprano 


Katherine K. Davis 


1. Gen - tie night, peace -ful night, With her dusk -y head in si -Icnce bend -ing, O’er the 

2 . Gen - tie night, peace -ful night, Spread your dark-ness like a man -tie fall - ing; Fold me 

pp Alto — n~“ — ^ pp 

— # l- £> ^ ^ 

pp Tenor , pp 


Gen - tie night, peace - ful night, With her dusk -y head in si - lence bend - ing, 0 cr the 
Gen - tie night, peace -ful night, Spread your dark-ness like a man -tic fall ~ ing; Fold me 
pp Bass — - — 9 PP 



PP For rehearsal only 


atm - tn • u -\ en - ao 



• l>i) 





hill takes her way Where the shep- herd boy his flock is tend - ing. Ey - ’ry sheep knows her 
close in your arms, Let my spir - it cease its lonc-ly call -ing. Pain and care all for 


zi^f: 




» pp 

^ -#-'--4 




hill takes her way Where the shep- herd boy his flock is tend - mg. Ey - ry sheep knows her 
close in your arms, Let my spir - it cease its lone-ly call -ing. Iain and care all for 







9 cr0$c 


GENTLE NIGHT 

do mf^ 


9 cresc 




face, She folds them all a -gainst the dark 

[got, O let me hide my wea - ry eyes 

9 cresc ^ en - do mf 


of her ten - der breast, All at 
on your ten - der breast ! Love - ly 

9 cresc . 


face, She folds them all a-gainst the dark 

got, O let me hide my wea - ry eyes 

9 cresc - en - do mf — 


of her . ten - der breast. All at 
on your, ten - der breast! Love-ly 


face. She folds 
got, O let 
• cresc 


. them a - gainst the dark of her ten - der breast, All at 
me hide my wea - ry eyes on your ten - der breast! Love-ly 
do jnf — ' • cresc 


peace, all at peace, Ev - ’ry drow - sy lamb • 
night, peace - ful night. Let me fall a - sleep . 
en - do • m 


a - long the 
and in some 


peace, all at peace, Ev - ’ry drow - sy lamb a - long the dusk - y lane .... 

night, peace - ful night, Let me fall a - sleep, and in some qui - et dream .... 

en - do 9 mf ^ 

% es - 


peace, all at peace, Ev - ’ry drow 

night, peace - ful night. Let me fall 


sy lamb a - long the 
a - sleep, and in some 


peace, aU at peace, Ev - ry drow 
night, peace-ful night, Let me fall 


sy lamb a - long 
a - sleep and in 


the lane 
a drea 








GENTLE NIGHT 


dusk - y lane 
qui " et dream . 




turns home to rest, . And ev - Vy lamb a - long the lane 
turn home to rest, . O let me sleep and in some dream 


a -long the dusk-y lane turns home to rest, 
and in some qui -et dream turn home to rest, 


Each lamb turns 
In some dream 


lane, a -long the dusk-y lane turns home to rest, 
dream,andinsome qui - et dream turn home to rest, 


And cv - ry drow - sy lamb turns 
And in some qui -et dream turn 


home to rest, 
home to rest. 


Each lamb turns 

In some dream 







SPEED AWAY 


Allegretto con spiriio 126 
Soprano and Alto 


1. B. Woodbury 



miss her, so long is her stay. Speed a - way I Speed a - way! Speed a - way I 

bo - som, but who would not stay? Speed a - way I Speed a - way I Speed a - way! 

noth - ing thy mis - sion de - lay. Speed a -way I Speed a -way! Speed a - way! 

A ^ JL. ^ 





HYMN FOR THE NATIONS 


(FROM THE “NINTH SYMPHONY”) 


Josephine Daskam Bacx)n^ 
IVi/h spirit 126 


Ludwig van Beethoven 


tr f 




--*1 W - 












"L-r 

1. Broth - er, sing your coun - try’s an - them, Shout your land’s un - dy - ing fame ; 

2. Hail the sun of peace, new ris - ing, Hold the war clouds dos - er furled. 

3. Build the road of Peace be - fore us, Build it wide and deep and long : 







^ - 

r~: 

r— “4 


Join, then, in the 

Melt our col - ors, 

March be - side me, 

1 4 *- 

fi - nal glo - ry, 
won - der wov - en, 

0 my broth - er, 

Broth - cr, lift your 
In the great white 

All for one, and 

— 3 =- 

trfft- — ^E- 

— ^ f— 

" - r **■ 

flag with mine I 

light of Truth! 

one for all! 


4=^ 

b^s=:^ 


- — 13 


♦ This poem was awarded the first prize in a nation-wide contest of American poets, sponsored by the League of Nations Asso- 
ciation, Inc., for the best International Hymn. 

Copyright, 1934, by the League of Nations Association, Inc. 



Copyright, 1936, by E. C. Schirmer Music Co Used by permission. 









So stain’d with blood, like ros 


es, blood like ros 


es red. . . 





Sleep, Ho - ly Babel up - on thy moth-er’s breast ;Great Lord of 
Sleep, Ho - ly Babel Thine an - gels watch a - round, All bend - ing 

Sleep, Ho - ly Babel while I with Ma - ry gaze In joy up 

Sleep, Ho > ly Babe! ah! take thy brief re - pose ; Too quick - ly 


cresc - - en - do 



sea, and sky, How sweet it is to see thee lie In such a place of rest, 

fold - ed wings, Be - fore th^ln-car - nate King of Kings, In rev- ’rent awe pro - found 

face a while. Up - on the lov - ing in - fant smile Which there di - vine - ly plays, 

slum - bers break, And thou to length - ened pains a - wake That death a -lone shall close, 



In such a place of rest 

In rev - ’rent awe pro - found . . . • 

Which there di - vine - ly plays 

That death a - lone shall close 
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Anonymous 
J = 92 


ARK OF FREEDOM, GLORY’S DWELUNG 

(AUSTRIA) , T» 1 

mous Franz Joseph Haydn 


i 

I. Ark 

lT* 

of 

free - 

dom, 

2. Land 

of 

high, 

he 

3. Vain 

- ly 

gainst 

thine 


— ff 


— — 

Arzf- : - 
14-4 

"zjfc,.: 


— 1 

1 



^ . 5 . 


dwell - ing, 
glo - ry ; 
tend - ing, 


Na - tive land, God 

Land whose touch bids 

Ty - rants know thy 

--fL :t - — 
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BRING A TORCH, JEANNETTE, ISABELLA! 

Eng^isli version by E. Cuthbert Nunn Old French 

Allegretto J' =; 1S8 

Soprano z ==— 


I. Bring a torch, Jean-nette, Is 

- a 

-bel - la I Bring 

a 

torch, to 

the 

era - die 

run I 

2. It is wrong when the Child 

is 

sleep - ing, It 

is 

wrong 

to 

talk so 

loud: 

3. Soft - ly to . . the lit 

tie 

sta - bie, Soft - 

ly 

for . . 

a 

mo - ment come: 

n tnf Alto - 








nng a torch, Jean-nette, Is - a - bel - la! Bring a torch, to the era - die 

It is wrong when the Child is sleep - ing, It is wrong to talk so 

3. Soft - ly to . . the lit - tie sta - ble. Soft - ly lor . . a mo-ment 

Bass -in — 


A llegretto 


mf I ' 

i^For reluarsal only) 


rf=£ 



tfc=fcr 

tEEm 





jt: 




is Je-sus,good folk of the vil - lage; Christ is born, and Ma-ry’s caU ■ 

Icncc, all, as you gath-p a - round, Lest your noise should wak - cn Je - 

and see . how charm-ing is Jc - sus, How he is white, his checks are ro 








— t. : . :f . 3: EL. 

is Je - sus, good folk, . . Christ is born, and Ma - ry s call 
lence, aU, as you gath - er. Lest your noise should wak - en Je - 
and sec, . . how charm-ing, How he is white, his cheeks are ro • 

nt/l ~ — 


is Je - sus, 
lence, all, . . 

and see. . . 



Copyright, 1910, 1924, by E. C. Schirmer Music Co. Used by permission. 


BRING A TORCH, JEANNETTE, ISABELLA! 

P pp p raU. 




Ah, 

ah! 

Beau - ti - f ul is 

the moth - er I Ah, ah ! 

Beau - ti 

-fill 

is 

her 

Son! . . 

Hush, 

hushi 

See how fast 

he 

slum-bers : Hush , hush ! 

See 

how 

fast 

he 

sleeps! . 

Hush, 

hush! 

See how the Child 

is 

slecp-ing: Hush, hush! 

See how 

he smiles 

in 

dreams! 

PP 




z=^pp 

p rail. 
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NIGHT, LOVELY NIGHT 


2^ila 

A ndantino sostemito J — 88 
Soprano — ^ 


Francesco Berger 


mp' 

O Night, love-ly Night, Thou art ho - ly and calm, Thy cool dew - y breath To the 
Alto ^ 




O Night, Thou art ho - ly and calm, Thy cool dew -y breath To the 


Tenor 


qx' 


cresc. 


O Night, love-ly Night, Thou art ho - ly and calm, Thy cool dew-y breath To the 

Bass 

— - 1 ' - " .ij -L. ' ■ '-' 



mp 

O Night, love-ly Night, Thou art ho - ly and calm, Thy cool dew-y breath To the 
Andantino sostenuto i . ... 









NIGHT, LOVELY NIGHT 
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NIGHT, LOVELY NIGHT 




A nchboon art thou, A nch boon thou, Steal-ing o’er us so light, 


allar^ndo 




iBn 




A nchboon art thou, A rich boon thou, Steal-ing o’er us so light, Love-ly 


I ...f! 1 i r , ..-, 0 :^ 


rich boon art thou, A rich boon art thou, Steal-ing o'er us so light, Love-ly 

allargando 




nchboon art thou, A nchboon art thou, 


Love - ly 


:b 


^Igj 


ISB 



Night, ho - ly Night! 

0 . 

. . Night, love - ly Night. 

dint. 


f allargando ^ 


Night, ho - ly Night! 


0 love - ly Night. 

. dim, a tempo f deciso. 


f allargando ^ 


StS 


Night, ho - ly Night! A rich boon art thou, O Night, 

>■ 

dim, j a tempo f 


O love - ly Night. 
f allargando ^ 













AUTUMN 


2S5 


Louise Qiatidler Moulton 
Very slowly J — 60 


Franz Schubert 
Arranged 
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ADORAMUS TE 


G. P. da Palestrina 











ADORAMUS TE 
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iss 


BREAK FORTH, O BEAUTEOUS, HEAVENLY LIGHT 


(FROM THE “CHRISTMAS ORATORIO”) 







SUNRISj 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
IVM dignity y but not dragging 100 


Arthur Edward Johnstone 






□3 
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APRIL IS IN MY MISTRESS’ FACE 

(MADRIGAL) 

Thomas Motley 

Moderate^ scherzando 116 
Soprano 


I. A 

- pril is 

in 

my 

Mis - tress’ face, 

A 

- pril is 

in 

my 

Mis - tress’ 

2. 0 

were it 

Ju 

- ly 

all the year. 

0 

were it 

Ju 

- ly 

all the 


1. A - pnl IS in my Mis 

2 . O were it Ju - ly all 

Tenor 


tress’ face, 

. the year, 

mf^ 


A - pril IS in my 
O were it Ju - ly 


A - pnl IS in my Mis 

O were it Ju - ly all . . 


Moderato^ scherzando 


{For rehearsal only) 


A - pril is in my 
O were it Ju - ly 


“i — 0 


Mis - tress’ 
all the 




my Mis - tress 
all, all . . the 


A - pnl IS in my Mis - tress 
O were it Ju - ly all the 


tress’ face, 
the year, 


A - pril is in my Mis - tress’ 

O were it Ju - ly all the 


face, A - pril is in my Mis -tress’ face, my Mis -tress’ 

year, O were it Ju - ly all the year, all. all the 


i1393BS: 


A - pnl IS in my Mis-tress face, my Mis - tress’ face, 

O were it Ju - ly all the year, all, all the year 







APRIL IS IN MY MISTRESS’ FACE 
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m 


APRIL IS IN MY MISTRESS’ PACE 
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LET MUSIC WAKE 


Riueell M. E)oc]ge 

A llegro moderate J ~ 1 1 6 


J. W. Effiott 
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GOD OF OUR FATHERS 


D. C Roberts 
Maestoso J=:108 
I 


(NATIONAL HYMN) 


G. W. Warren 


? f f t 




skies, 

Our 

grate - ful 

songs 

be 

- fore 

thy 

throne 

a 

stay, 

Thy 

word our 

law, 

thy 

paths 

our 

cho - 

sei 

crease, 

Thy 

boun - teous 

good - 

ness 

nour - 

ish 

us 

in 

vine, 

And 

glo -ry, 

laud 

and 

praise 

be 

ev - 

er 
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A CRADLE SONG 










Songs for Women’s Voices 

ALLELUIA 


Ann White 

Andante can moto 
1ST Soprano 


Ann White 


A 1 - le - lu - ia! A 1 


2ND Soprano 


lu - ia! 2 

3 


I. An - gels sang on Christ -mas mom 
ia! 2. Shep-herds heard the an -gels sing, 
3. Let us car - ol loud and clear, 


9 mf cresc 


Loud their gold - en chant re - cch - oed down the sky. Peace on earth to men and 

Through the star - ry night they seek the ho - ly child, Cra - died in a man - ger 

Lo, the bless -ed Babe who in the man - ger lay, Fills our wait - ing hearts with 

cresc ’ en ^ do ~ ^ mf cresc - en - do 




^ ^ jjpj ^ 

Loud their gold - cn chant re - ech - oed down the sky, Peace on earth to men and 

Through the star - ry night they seek the ho - ly child, Cra - died in a man - ger 

Lo, the bless - ed Babe who in the man - ger lay, Fills our wait - ing hearts with 

„ cresc - en ^ do ^ tnf cresc - en - do 


praise 

to 

God 

on 

high. 

by 

his 

moth 

- er 

mild. 

peace 

and 

love 

to 

- day.’ 


b( 

the King, 
h 
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WHEN THE ROSES BLOOM 


Luise Reichardt 


Sempike ^ : 
Soprano 


:88 


Arr. by Luther W. Goodhart 

PP = 









WHEN THE ROSES BLOOM 










Ben Jomon 
Andante 

1ST Soprano 


HYMN TO DIANA 


Katherine K. Davis 


1. Queen and hunt - ress chaste and . fair, 

2 . Earth, let not thy en - vious shade 

{PP) 3‘ thy bow of pearl a - part 

u 2ND Soprano p 



1. Queen and hunt - ress, queen and 

2 . Earth, let not thy en - vious 

iPP) 3* fhy bow of pearl, thy 

P 


1. Queen and hunt - ress, queen and 

2 . Earth, let not thy en - vious 

{PP) 3* Lay thy bow of pearl, thy 



Now 

the 

sun 

is 

laid to 

sice 

Dare 

it - 

self 

to 

in - ter 

- pos 

And 

thy 

crys 

-tal 

shin - ing 

quiv 


ed 

in 

thy 

sil 

thia’i 

5 shin 

-ing 

orb 

un 

- to 

the 

fly 


hunt « ress chaste and fair, 
shade, thy cn - vious shade 
bow of pearl a - part 


Now the sun is laid to sleep. Seat - ed in thy 

Dare it - self to in - ter - pose, Cyn-thia’s shin - ing 

And thy crys - tal shin -ing quiv-er;Give un - to the 







hunt - 

ress 

chaste and 

fair, 

Now 

shade, 

thy 

en - vious shade 

Dare 

bow 

of 

pearl a - 

part 

And 



the sun’s a - sleep. Seat - ed in thy 
to in - ter - pose, Cyn-thia’s shin - ing 
thy shin -ing quiv-er;Give un - to the 


ver 

chair, 

State 

. in wont - ed 

man 

. 

ner 

keep 

was 

made 

Heav’n . 

. to clear when 

day . 

, , 

did 

close 

ing 

hart Space 

. to breathe, how 

short . 

• • 

so - 

ev 


chair, 

State 

in 

wont - ed 

man 

made 

Heav’n 

to 

clear when 

day 

hart Space 

to 

breathe, how 

short 



sil - - 



ver 

-t— q— 

chair, State 

in 

— 1... 

wont - ed man 

- ner 

keep. 

- ^ -j 

Hes - 


orb . . . 

was 

made'^ Heav’n 

to 

clear when day 

did 

dose; 

Bless us 


fly . - 

- ing 

hart Space 

to 

breathe, how short 

so 

- ev 

er, , . • 








ByB 


Hes - per - us en- treats thy light , 
Bless us then with wish-ed sight, 
Thou that mak st a day of night, 


dess ex 


Hes - per - us en-treats thy light, 

Bless us then with wish-ed sight, ?God 
Thou that mak ’st a day of night,) 


dess ex - cel - lent 


ly brigh 


per - us en-treats thy light, j 
then with wish - ed . sight, [ 
Thou that mak ^st a day of night,) 



"cr 

dess ex - cel - lent 


ly bright 


BIRD IN AIR WILL STRAY AFAR 


English version by 
Natalia Macfarrcn 
Tempo di Valzer J= 108 
mf Soprano 


Johannes Brahms 









1. On a bank two ros - es fair, Wet with morn -ing show - ers, Filled with dew in 

2. Thus in leaves of white ar-rayed, Not a speck to dim them, So I find the 

3. Like her cheeks the blush - ing ray, Which the bud en-clos - es, Bright -er far than 

2ND Soprano ^ 


1. On a bank two ros - es fair, Wet with morn ~ ing show - ers, Filled with dew in 

2. Thus in leaves of white ar-rayed, Not a speck to dim them, So I find the 

3. Like her cheeks the blush - ing ray, Which the bud en-clos - es, Bright -er far than 


fra -grance grew, As I, pen - sive, full of care, Gath-ered two sweet flowVs. 

spot -less mind Which a - dorns the spot -less maid; In - no - cen - ce’s em - blem. 

you they are; But her charms, if I should say, You’d be jeal - ous, ros - es. 



fra- grance grew, As I, pen - sive, full of care, Gath-ered two sweet flowVs. 

spot -less mind Which a - dorns the spot - less maid ; In - no - cen - ce’s em - blem. 

you they are; But her charms, if I should say, YouM be jeal - ous, ros - es. 






Tell me, ros - es, tru - ly tell, If my fair one loves me well. 
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CREATION’S HYMN 


( "THE GLORY OF GOD IN NATURE”) 


From the Gemum of C F. G^lert 




CREATION’S HYMN 












256 


CREATION’S HYMN 





MASSA’S IN DE COLD, COLD GROUND 


SMhen C Foster 

U^ttk sentiment J = 80 


Stephen C. Foster 


Round 

de 

mead“0ws 

am 

a - ring 

- ing 

De 

dark - 

ies’ 

mourn 

-ful 

song; 

5 : 

Where 

de 

i - vy 

am 

a - creep 

- ing 

1 

O’er 

de 

grass 

“ y 

mound, 

X 

When 

de 

au - tumn leaves were fall 

“ ing, 


When 

de 

days 

were 

cold; 

’Twas 

Now 

de 

or - ange 

tree 

am bloom 

“ ing 


On 

de 

sand 

- y 

shore; 

X 

Mas - 

sa 

make de 

dark 

- ies love 

him, 

•I 

Cayse 

he 

was 

so 

kind; 


Can “ 

not 

work be - 

fore 

to - mor 

- row, 

1 

Cayse 

de 

tear - 

drops 

flow, 

I 


While de mock-in^ bird am sing - ing, Ilaj) - py as de day am long. 

Dare oV mas - sa am a - sleep - ing, Sleep - ing in de cold, cold grounc 

hard to hear ol’ mas-sa call - ing Cayse he was so weak and old. 

Now de sum-mer days am com - ing; Mas - sa neb-ber calls no more. 

Now dey sad - ly weep a - bove him, Mourn - in’ cayse he leave dem be « hind, 

try to drive a - way my sor - row, Pick - in’ on de oP ban - jo. 









^ 


Refrain 


mf 

Down in 




de corn 


field, Ileah dat mourn ~ ful sound; 


de dark - les 


Mas-sa’s in de cold, cold ground. 




Mas “ sa’s 


in de ground. 
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CARELESS, IDLE MAIDEN 


AUigreiio J ^ = 84 


(FROM THE OPERA "‘FAUST") 


Charles Gounod 







CARELESS, IDLE MAIDEN 
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LIFT THINE EYES 

(FROM ELIJAH”) 


Andante con moto 
1ST Soprano 


Felix Mendelssohn 


thine eyes 


moun - tains, whence 


thine eyes, O lift thine eyes 

■ S'— m *- — ' 

thine eyes, O lift thine eyes 


the . . moun - tains, whence 

P ^ P 


to the moun - tains, whence 


eth, whence com - eth, whence com 


eth help. 




-■0 — 


eth, whence com - eth, whence com 


eth help. Thy help com 


eth, whence com - eth, whence com 


Thy help 


Thy help com 


eth from the Lord, 

cresc. 9 ^ 


zji: JL W h" 

eth from , . the Lord, from the Lord 


the Mak - ei 
dim. 


cresc* ^ 


the Mak - ei 
dhn . 




eth from . . the Lord, the • Mak 

. cresc. 

P ^ . 


en and earth. 


He hath said, thy foot . . shall not 

cresc. 







^ ^ 

— # 

heav - en 

and earth. He 

hath 

said, 

thy 

foot shall not 

be 









UFT THINE EYES 




avsc 

ra;g 


“1# — — 1 

0 — 

p — 




kVSirjHHHi 

K — 

^ — 1 

fi — » — . 


!P*5>i 

p;:,„:.::pzizpzzj 



her. Lift thine eyes. 0 


er, will nev 




her. Lift thine eyes, O 


nev - er, will nev - er slum - her, will nev - er slum - ber. Lift thine eyes, O 



lift thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com - eth, whence com ► eth, whence 


lift thine eyes . . to the moun - tains, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence 


lift thine eyes to the moun - tains, 


whence * , com - eth, whence 


eth help, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence com 




eth help, whence com 


eth, whence com - eth, whence com - c 



ggiii 



com - eth help, whence com - - eth, whence com * eth, whence com - eth hdf). 
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PIPPA’S SONG 


Robert Btoiming 


John E. West 














PIPPA’S SONG 
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CHORUS OF PHILISTINES 


(FROM “SAMSON AND DELILAH”) 


Clharles Camille Saint-Saens 


Andante J=:84 


1. Lo, Spring with its wealth of nowrs is at han^ 

2. Heav’n’s gift, beau - ty fair, of life ’tis the Spr 


z}z:r -fs --rpi: 

f r 

1. Lo, Spring with its wealth of flowers is at har 

2. Heav’n’sgift, beau - ty fair, of life ’tis the Spr 




To deck con-qu’ring brows of war - riors so 
Sweet charm of the eves, of love all our 


To deck con-qu ’ring brows of war - riors so 
Sweet charm of the eyes, of love all our 





Now min ~ gle our ac - cents with scent of ros 

Come thrill ail our be - ing, and stir our spir 

cresc - . - en - ^ ^ do / Z 

Now min - gle our ac - cents with scent of ros 

Come thrill all our be - ing, and stir our spir 


. Of 
. With 


. Of 
. With 


w 

new-blown 
thy sweet 


new-blown 
thy sweet 




-:£^EE^ 






. Come, sis - ters, with the birds now 

Come, sis - ters, love, come love al 


u 

. Come, sis - ters, with the birds now 
. Come, bis - ters, love, come love al 


Come,sis-teis, with the birds now sing I 
Come,sis-tcrs, 


Come,sis-tcrs, with the birds now sing! 
Come,sis-ters, 


love, come love 
1 2 ■ 


^ r 


love, come love 





m 


CHORUS OF PHILISTINES 



James F. Caldwell 

A llegro maestoso 


AURORA 


Arthur Edward Johnstone 


2 . Praise 


hail to gold - en - robed Au 
thine, whose seep ~ ter is the 


Throned m the 

Proud are thy 


high - est hcav - cn, crown d o er with light! 

gold - en ban - ners flung o’er the hills; 


O queen most fair, thy 

The wild - wood choirs bring 



llie star of the morn 
O god - dess of hope, 


king-dom is the sky! . . The glo - ry of the morn-ing star shall melt at thy glance, 
mu - sic to thy courts; . 0 god -dess of e- ter-nal hoi)e, a world ac-daims thee! 


IS 

to 
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FATHER AND FRIEND 

Sir John Bowring Adapted from S. Jadassohn 

Slowfy and devoutly esprcss 


1. Fa - ther and Friend I 

2 . Thy chil-dren shall 


ihy light, thy love, 
not faint nor fear, 


Beam - ing through all . . thy 
Sus-tained by this . . de - 



1 . Fa “ ther and Friend* 

2. Thy chil-dren shall 


thy light, thy love, 
not faint nor fear, 


Beam - ing through 
Sus - tained by 


H I 





IS> “ 

'1 — r~ 


works we see, . Thy glo - ry gilds the heavens a - bove, And 

light - ful thought, Since thou, their Ciod, art ev - - where, They 







all . thy works we see, . Thy glo - ry gilds the heav’ns a - bove, 

this. . de - light - ful thought, Since thou, their God, art ev - ’ry - where, 




^ espress. 








all the 

earth is full 

. of 

thee. 

Thy 


can - not 

. be where thou 

art 

not. 

Since 1 




hi 

1 

SiSlinF^SS^^ 



■■njl 


s 



HI 

m 




SSBB 


























William Blake 
p Andantino 66 


THE LAMB 

(FROM SONGS OF INNOC3BNCB »» ) 


John B. West 


IS 


bid 

thee feed . . 

By 

the stream 

and fcr - tile 

mead, 

Gave thee cloth -ing 

of de 

by 

thy name . 

For 

he calls 

him-self a 

Lamb; 

He is meek and 

JL 

he is 



;:Kas. 


thee such . . a ten-der voicC; 
a child . . and thou a lamb, 






Lit 

- tie 

lamb, 

who 

made 

thee? 

Dost thou 

know 

who 

made 

thee^ 

Lit 

- tie 

lamb, 

God 

bless 

thee! 

Lit - tie 

lamb, 

God 

bless 

thee! 


saae; 


le 


lade 

less 


lee? 

leel 










THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 


271 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 




m 


Songs for Men’s Voices 

Glee Club and Chorus 


DANNY DEEVER 


Rudyard Kipling 
Vivo 


Walter Damrosch 

Baritone Solo (Tempo rubato) 



^ ” 

What are the bu - gles blow-in’ for? ” said 
Tempo di Marcia funebre 



. I 


Copyright, 1897, by John Church Company Used by permission 










DANNY DEEVER 


283 


Solo 
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HARD TIMES, COME AGAIN NO MORE 

Scq>faucn C. Foster Stephen C Foster 

p i-n 

TENOR I AND 11 


fnp Melody 

1. Let us pause in life’s pleas - ures and count its man - y tears, While we 

2 . While we seek mirth and beau - ty and mu - sic light and gay, There are 

Bass I and II 

^ > I N N I .IS r 


all 

sup 

sor - row 

with 

the 

poor; 

There’s a 

song that 

will 

lin - ger 

for 

frail 

forms 

faint - ing 

at 

the 

door; 

Though their 

voic - es 

are 

si - lent, 

their 


Melody 


ev - er in our ears; Oh! Hard Times, come a 

plead - ing looks will say, Oh I Hard Times, come a 


more. 

’Tis the 

more. 



_rf4iini 









SOLDIERS OF THE CAPTAIN 


Vigorously 


L. Spohr 


I. 

Sol - 

diers 

of 

the 

Cap - tain, 

stand 

for 

him 

and 

fight, 

2. 

Take 

ye 

then 

the 

hel - met, 

breast - 

plate. 

shield 

and 

sword, 

3- 

Je - 

sus, 

Cap - 

tain, 

help us 

sol - 

diers 

true 

to 

be, 


ness glad cn - 
e - quipped for 
ing, dy - ing. 


■JiJiSBllBaMB 


dur - 

ing 

ar - 

bat 

tie, 

read 

ev - 

er 

fight 






:zr|r=1*^. 


He 

is 

that 

great 

vie 

Fierce 

tho’ 

be 

the 

war 

Ea - 

ger 

to 

march 

for 


He 

is 

that 

great 

vie - tor, 

An - 

gels’ 

song, 

Fierce 

tho’ 

be 

the 

war - fare. 

Sure 

re - 

nown, 

Ea - 

ger 

to 

march 

for - ward, 

All 

is 

thine, 


tho dark 


met, bright the 










SHENANDOAH 


J=69 

TBNOR I AND II 


Traditional Qiantey 
Arranged by Arthur Edward Johnstone 
mf Melody , 


I. 0 

Shen - an-doah, 

I long to 

see you 

And hear 

your 

roll - ing riv 

2. I 

long , to see 

your smil - ing 

val -ley 

And hear 

your 

roll - ing riv 

Bass 

I AND II 






mf 

1 




r 4 - 

A- 

— 




Shen-an-doah, I long to 
long to see your smiling 




see you. Ha - ha,weVe bound a - way, ’cross the wide Mis - sou-ri! 
val-ley. Ha - ha, we ’re bound a - way, ’cross the wide Mis - sou-ri! 
Melody 


Melody 









SHENANDOAH 
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I r 

IkWMI 

I 



MELODY 
^PP \Pi>co riL 



Way hay! We’re bound a - way ’Cross the wide Mis - sou - ri. 

^ ^ 1 ^ , rJ ? 




Ben King 
Quietly 

# Tenor 

- 


P " 

1. Hush! 

2 . Hush! 
Bass I 


DE SUN’S COMIN’ BACK 


J*' =: 84 (Beat four) 

I AND II --====r: ^ 



“fe? ^ r ^ — k — — ^==52 — 62= 

chil-lun, hush! Kase de sun’s done come back a - gin, . . 
chil-lun, hush! Kase de sof’ winds come back a - gin, . . 

Eiferjfaj=E=^fejEE, : .jLz rr > : EjE EFr~ 


William Luton Wood 

“ P 


a - gm 
a - gin 


~m 


shin - in’ on de ole cy - press tree; Hush! chil-lun, hush! Hit shuah-ly am 

bring -in’ all de joy ob de spring; Hush! chil-lun, hush! Hit shuah-ly am 


'SiXi 


a - gin, 

De 

sun’s 

done come 

back 

a - gin, 

Back a - gin 

a - gin, 

De 

sof’ 

winds come 

back 

a - gin. 

Back a - gin 

Melody 


pp riL 
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KATIE 


Old Irish Folk Song 

Con abbandom ed espressione. Tempo rubaio 

Bass Solo S* — — — 








KATIE 


291 



gold . Be - fore my Ka - tie goes to the work-house That ship will be an-chored and 

-i, - — ' — 


riiard, e dim. 


Hufnming 


I).S, al Fine 


STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow L B. Woodbury 

dolce p J=:88 r — 


1. Stars of the sum -mer night, Far in yon az > urc deeps, Hide, hide your gold - en light, 

2. Moon of the sum - mer night, Far down yon west - ern steeps, Sink, sink in sil - ver light, 

3. Dreams of the sum - mer night, Tell her her lov - cr keeps Watch, while in slum - her light, 


p poco rail. 


p a tempo 


She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, 

She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, 

She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, 

p poco rail. 


a tempo 





Tr 


ON THE ROAD TO MANDALAY 


Rud/ard Kipling 

Lento ^ M 


Djmcley Prince 


Tempo rubato 

^ 

f_ „_gl— 


1. By the old Moul-mein Pa - go - da, look - in' west -ward to the sea, There's a 

2. 'Er pet - ti - coat was yal - ler, an' 'er lit - tie cap was green, An’ ’ej 

Tempo rubato 




Bur - ma 

girl 

a - set - 

tin 

name was 

Su - 

pi - yaw - 

lat 


I know 

she 

thinks 0' me; 

Por 

the 

the same 

as 

Thee -baws Queen; 

An' 

I 


wind 

is 

in 

the palm - trees, an' 

the tern 

- pie 

bells 

they 

say, 

“ Come you 

seed 

her 

fust 

a smok - in' of 

a whack 

- in' 

white 

che - 

root, 

An' a 


Copyright, 1894, by J. Dyneley Prince 
Copyright, 1903, by G. Schiimer. Used by permission 






ON THE ROAD TO MANDALAY 
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back, you Brit - ish sol -dier, come you back to Man - da - layl” Come you back to Man - da 
wast -in’ Chris- tian kiss - es on a ’eath - en i - dol’s foot. Bloom -in’ i - dol made o’ 


SI 


poco rit. A a tempo 


Where the old Flo - til - la lay; . . Can’t you ’ear their pad -dies chunk-in’ from Ran 

Wot they called the Great Gawd Budd. . Pluck - y lot she cared for i - dols when 1 


poco rti, a tempo 




goon to Man - da - lay? . . . 
kissed her where she stud! . . . 


Chorus Faster 

i» . 1 *. . — ^ 

/ 

On the road to Man - da - lay, Where the 


yr ^ yr if ^ yr 








^ ff Slower ^ 









JUANITA 


Cacolitie Norton 
IxntO Jr:; 60 
mp 


Spanish Folk Tune 
Arranged by William Luton Wood 








CCXX ROBIN 


Arranged by A. D. Woodruff 


m 


n ^ Declamato Tempo rubato 
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LOVE’S HYPNOTISM 


Cornell Verse 


William Luton Wood 





















BENDEMEER’S STREAM 


Thomas Moore 


Irish McIod7 

Arranged by William Luton Wood 


Melody . nr nr 

1, Therc^s a bow - er of ros - es by Ben - de - meer's stream, And the 

2. No, the ros - es soon with - ered that hung o’er the wave, But some 


night - in - gale sings ’round it all the day long; In the time of 

bios - soms were gath - ered while fresh - ly they shone; And a dew was 


child - hood 

’twas 

like a 

sweet 

dream, 

To 

sit 

in 

the 

ros - es and 

tilled from 

the 

flow - ers 

that 

gave 

All the 

fra - 

grance 

of 

sum - mer, when 


hear 

the bird’s 

song. That bow’r and 

its 

mu - sic 

I’ll 

nev - er 

for 

- get. 

sum - 

mer was 

gone! Thus mem - o - 

ry 

draws from 

de 

-light, ere 

it 

dies. 


Ik 

m cresc. 











BENDEMEKl’S STREAM 


2 ^ 


sing - ing there yet? Are the ros - es still bright by the calm Ben - dc -meet? 

then to my eyes. Is that bow^r on the banks of the calm Ben - dc -meer. 


I. He 

who is 

up - 

right, 

kind, 

and 

free 

from 

cr - 

ror, 

Needs 

not 

the 

2. What 

though he 

jour - 

ney 

o’er 

the 

burn 

- ing 

dcs - 

ert, 

Or 

climb 

a 

/. In 

te - gcr 

vi 

tae, 

see - 

le • 

- rts ■ 

• ijue 

pit - 


Non 


get 

2, Si 

- ve per 

Syr - 

tis. 

i - 

ier 

aes 

- tu 

^ 0 • 

sasy 

Si 

- ve 

fac 


arms 

or 

men to 

guard him ; 

Safe - 

ly 

he moveSj 

dread 

-ful 

dan - gerous 

moun - tains, 

Or 

taste 

the wa 




the famed Hy 


rors, Strong 


see pha 















EVENING BELLS 


mp Quiet and sustained 


F. M. Davis 


S'sMi 





r 



1 

t 




I. Eve - ning bells. 

0 

eve - ning 

bells! 

Peal 

-ing 

thro^ 

the 

qui - et dells, 

Sweet 

the 

2 . Eve - ning beUs, 

I 

lin - ger 

yet, 

Not 

to 

weep 

with 

vain re - gret, 

Tho’ 

my 


tale your 

mu - sic 

tells. 

Float - 

ing 

on 

the 

breeze a - 

long. 

While 

soul can 

ne^er for 

- get 

How 

I 

loved 

your 

hap - py 

chime. 

Once 


tnong the ms - tic bowers I am dream - ing, fond - ly dream - ing, Falls the 

gain your mu - sic pours, Gen - tly swell > ing, rap - ture tell - ing, Joy my 

. mp riU a tempo 




light of van - ishcd hours, 

heart may feel no more. 


Mem - ’ries sweet of 
Eve - ning bells of 


love and song, 
old - en time. 


Slowly Tempo rubato 


Peal-ingthro^ 





EVENING BELLS 


801 



eve - rung bells, 


FRIENDSHIP’S FLOWER 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
Moderato J 100 


(ALMA MATER) 



Melody 

1. Days of cloud and days of sun - shine, While the long year goes, 

2. Hours of toil or hours of dream - ing, When they’re spent in tune, 


3. Sea - sons glad or sea - sons wea - ry, 


Sent from heav’n a - bove. 





_J J- 

« -mr- 


Z-ZTZZ-SH-ZZ 


Work a mag 

Weave a gold 

Bear a bless 


ic through the sea - sons, Bring the per - feet rose, 

en chain of mu - sic, Link - ing June with June, 

ing on their pin - ions, Crown the year with love. 


— h — J- 




Refrain 


£zz:zzz: l ^ . z~^:zz::z-zp zz = £^^±zz= ^----J--z^^ 

Au - tumn, Win - ter, Spring and Sum - mer. Through each song - ful hour. 











THE MERMAID 
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3 Then up spake the cook of our gallant ship, 

And a red hot cook was he; 

I care much more for my kettles and my pots, 
Than I do for the depths of the sea/’ Refrain 

4 Then three times round went our gallant ship, 

And three times round went she; 

Then three times round went our gallant ship, 

And she sank to the depths of the sea. Refrain 


SLEEPEST THOU STILL, MINE OWN 



a p poco rit. ~ «« — — .. pp 



mSTSS 




" 

:jr 



gS 


r — :o 


— pe. 

— ^ — 




— 

— !■ 

L_^ 

— )« — 

=5= 



V- 


Sleep - est 
Melody 

thou 

still, mine 
poco rit. 

1 

own, 

mine 

own, 

Sleep - 

Cbt 

thou 

still, 

mine 

own. 



1 

m. 

a. 

j 

1 ,, 




^ 

■1 

pjL- 1 

srSm 


,S!pB 




3S 

ssre 


BTSB 


jir- 

w=. 

— 1 1 — 

ij^s 

BBSS 
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ss 
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NOAH 


1st time Solo 
2nd time Chorus 


Arranged by William Luton Wood 

1 st time Solo 
2nd time Chorus 




/ I. A - way, 

way back 

in the a - ges 

dark, 

q 

Old 

man No - ah 

built a 

2. Says old 

% 

man Noah 

to him - self one 

Tenors 

day, 

The 

big 

floods com - ing 

on the 


;a - go - ing 
St of . . 

ark, 

May, 

Old 

CaUed 

man . No - ah had 
all the an - i - mals, 

ner - vous . 

told them to 

spells 

hark, 

Basses 







When he 


might - y 


lie , was al - ways there with bells, He was a grand old sail - or. 
Bet -ter get your f am - i - lies and hus-tle in the ark, It’s going to rain to-mor-row. 

Quartette^ _ _ 

He . was al - ways there with bells, He was a grand old sail -or. 
Bet -ter get your fam - i- lies and hus-tle in the ark, It’s going to . rain to-mor-row. 


poco rii. 


a tempo 


Chorus 

Melody* 


Old man No - ah knew a thing or two, He made ’em all play ball, 
Tenor I and II 







NOAH 
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Solo 3 The rain came down in showers prime, 
Chorus The rain came down in showers prime. 

Solo The ark lit out on schedule time, 

Chorus The ark lit out on schedule time. 

Tenors And as they neared Coney Island shore 
Basses The lion let out an awful roar. 

Quartette ‘^Smatter,” says Noah; says the Lion, 
sore, 

He’s going to sell us to Ringling,” Chorus 

Solo 4 Every day at half past three. 

Chorus Every day at half past three, 

Solo Noah played poker with the Chimpanzee, 
Chorus Noah played poker with the Chimpanzee. 
♦Shouted 


Tenors Said the ring-tailed monk, ‘T sorely grieve 
Basses To make a holler before I leave. 

Quartette Noah has a full house up his sleeve, 

He’s going to hand us a lemon.” Chorus 

Solo 5 Noah bad his troubles as you will agree, 
Chorus Noah had his troubles as you will agree. 

Solo I’d taken a drink had I been he, 

Chorus I’d taken a drink had I been he. 

Tenors One night the hippopotamus said. 

Basses ‘‘There’s a couple of snakes crawled into 
my bed.” 

Quartette “Shut up,”* says^Noah, “You’re dnmk in- 
stead, 

You’ll make me lose my license.” Chorus 



SERENADE 


Percy Bysshe Shelley 
Baritone Solo ^ = 80 


T. B. Tourtellot 


rise from dreams 

of 

thee* * 

In 

the 

first 

sweet 

sleep 

of 

wan - d’ring airs 
Tenors 

they 

faint 

On 

the 

dark, 

the 

si - 

lent 


night, 

When the 

winds are breath - ing 

low, 

And the 

stars arc shin - ing 

Stream, 

And the 

Cham-pak’s o - dors 

fail, 

Like 

sweet thoughts in a 


Hath 

led 

me, who knows how? 

To 

thy cham - 

ber 

win- do w, 

As 

I 

. . must on thine. 

0 

be - lov - 

ed 

as thou 


i I 

* A separate attack on each tone, with continuous humming. 













ITALIAN TERMS 

COMMONLY USED IN MUSIC 


Accekrmido (ftk-sei-^r-ftn'dr)). Gradually faster. 
Ada^gio Slow; leisurely. 

Ad libitum (ftd llb't-i'ftm). At pleasure. 

Agitato Agitated ; excitedly. 

AUa (al'la). In the style of. 

Allargando (M-lar-giin'd6). Slower, with emphasis. 
Allegretto (&l-^-gr6t'6). Slower than Allegro , 

Allegro {^-Wgtb). Quick; lively. 

Andante (iin-dan'tA). Moderately slow. 

Andantino (an-dan-te'nd). Faster than Andante. 
Anima (ii'n^mil). Spirit; life. 

Animando (a-n(!^man'd6). With growing animation. 
Animato (a-n<^mii't6). In an animated style. 
Arpeggio (iir-pSj'o). Broken chord. 

Assaf (iis-8a'('). Very. 

Attacca (at-tak'ka). Begin without pausing. 

Barcarola (bar-ka-rb'la). A Venetian boat song. 

Brio (br6'6). Spirit; vivacity. 

Calando (ka-lan'd6). Softer and slower. 

Cantabile (kiin-ta'b(^lil). In a singing style. 

Coda (kO'dd). A few closing measures. 

Coif collOf or con (kOl, krd'la, k6n). With. 

Crescendo (kr^-shfen'do). Gradually louder. 

Da Capo (/>.C.] (dii kii^p^^). From the beginning. 

Dal Segno [D.S.] (dlil sa'nyft) . From the sign :S : 
Decim (da-(jhf/z6). Decisively. 

Declamato (da-kla-mii'to). Declaimed. 

Decrescendo (da-kr6-sh6n-d5). Gradually softer. 
Delicato (da-lr^-kil'to). Delicate. 

Diminuendo (dl-rnln-O-Cn'dS). Gradually softer. 
Dolce (d^Fch^l). Sweet. 

Dolcissimo (dAl-ches's^-mo). Extreme delicacy. 

E or ed (il, ad). And. 

Espressim (68-pr6s“8e'v6). With expression. 

Fine (fe'iiH). The end. 

Forte (fcVta). Loud. 

Fortissimo (f6r-tl8'i-m5). Very loud. 

Funhbre (fd-nft'brO [Fr.]. Funereal. 

Fuoco (fwA'k6). Fire; energy. 

Giocoso (jft-ko'sO). Playful. 

Giusto (job'stA). Strict ; precise. 

Orandioso (gran-dyo'sf)). Pompous; majestic. 
Grazioso (gra-tsyo'sA). Gracefully. 

Largamente (lar-gk-m6n'til). Broadly. 

Larghetto (lar-g6t'5)- Less slow than Largo. 

Largo (lar'gS). Broad and slow. 

Legato (l&-ga'tr)) . ‘ ‘ Bound ’ ’ ; smoothly . 

Leggiero (16d-jd'rA). Lightly. 

Lentamente (l^n-tk-m^n'til). Slowly. 

Lento (l^n'td). Slow. 

Lunga pama (Idon-gii pii-oo'zii) . Long pause or rest. 


Ma (ma). But. 

Maestoso (ma-fis-to'sO). Majestic. 

Marcato (mkr-ka't^). With emphasis. 

Marcia (mar'ch6-a). A march. 

Marziale (mar-chfi-k'lA). In a martial manner. 

Meno (m§,'n^i). Less. 

Menuetto (mil-ndo-St'tb). A minuet. 

Mezzo zb). Half; medium. 

Moderato (m6d-^-ra'tu) . In moderate tempo. 

Molto {mt)Vib). Much; very. 

Moremlo Dying away. 

Mosso (m6s'86). Rapid. 

Moto (m6't6). Motion. 

Non (n5n). Not. 

Pesarde (pjVsan'ta). Heavy; ponderous. 

Piacere (pya-chil'rit) . At pleasure. 

Pianissimo (pya-nes's(Vmo). Very soft. 

Piano {pya'n6). Soft. 

Pin (pydb). More. 

Poco a poco (p6'kr> ii p6'k6). Litt le by little. 

Presto (pr^s'to). Very fast. 

Primo (pre'rn6). First. 

Omsi (kwa'sl). Somewhat like; approaching. 

Rallentando [rail.] (nil-^n-tan'do). Gradually slower. 
Recitative (ra-chMa-tev'). Musical declamation — like 
natural speech. 

Religioso (ra-l(Vjd's6). Solemnly. 

Risolido {vbrzbAoly^tb) . Decided; energetic. 
Riiardamio [rit.] (re-tar-diin'do). Gradually slower. 
Ritenuto [riteri.] (vbAA'nob^tb). Held back; slower. 
Rubato (rob-hii'ib). “Robbed^'; with varying tempo. 

(skCr-tsan'do). Playfully; with humor. 
(s6m'pldK*ha). Simple; unaffected. 

Sempre (sSm'pril). Always. 

Senza (sCn'tsa). Without. 

Sforzando (sfor-tsiin'dd) . Strongly accented. 

Simile (se'mt-la). In the same manner. 

Srmrzando (zmdr-tsiin'dd). Dying away. 

Sosienuio (sos-tit-nob'td). Sustained. 

Spirito (spe-re't6). With life and spirit. 

*S'tocca^o (stak-kii'td). Detached; separated. 

Suhito (sdo'bd-td). Suddenly. 

Temjm; a tempo {ibm^pb). Speed; in time. 
Teneramente (ta-n^-ra-mSn'tS,). Tenderly. 

Tenuto (t&-ndo't6). Hold the full value. 

Tranqiiillo (trang-kwel'ld). In a quiet style. 

Troppo (trdp'pd). Too much. 

Tutti (tdo'tC). All together. 

Vigor oso (vd-gd-rd'sd). Energetic. 

Vivace (vi5-va'ch^). In a spirited manner. 

FiVo (ve'vd). Lively; spirited. 

Voce (vo'chil). The voice. 


Markings: ale, chaotic, cAre, Add, <Iccount, arm, ask, sofa; eve, dvent, And, silAnt, maker; ice. 111, charity; 
did, 61)ey, 6rb, Add, c<5nnect; f(5od, fdfit; cQl)e, finite, ffrn, tip, cirews. 
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CLASSIFIED INDEX 


AMERICAN SONCS 

Alleluia 247 

America, the Beautiful..... 189 

Aurora 266 

Caisson Song 70 

Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 36 

Cock Robin 295 

Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming v:. 5 

Danny Deever 280 

Day Is Dying in the West 201 

Ezekiel Saw de Wheel 101 

Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 35 

Father, Whate’er of Earthly Bliss 29 

Four and Twenty Elders 205 

Gentle Night 221 

God of Our Fathers 245 

Grander Than Ocean’s Story 154 

Hard Times, Come Again No More 286 

Hymn to Diana 250 

I Ain’t Gwine Study War No More 65 

In the Bleak December 102 

Jerusalem Mornin’ 12 

Little David 119 

Love’s Hypnotism 296 

Massa’s in de Cold, Cold Ground 257 

My Old Kentucky Home 152 

Old Folks at Home 115 

Roll, Jordan, Roll Ill 

Salute to the Flag 57 

Serenade 306 

Shenandoah 288 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 303 

Southern Memories 64 

Speed Away 224 

Sun’s Cornin’ Back, De 289 

There Are Many Flags in Many Lands 139 

They Led My Lord Away 105 

To Thee, 0 Country 52 


ART SONGS (Solo or Unison) 

Men^s Voices 


Danny Deever — Walter Damrosch 280 

Even Btavest Heart May Swell — 

Charles Gounod 92 

I’ll Sing Thee Songs of Araby — 

Frederick Clay 16 

King of Kings — Robert Schumann 56 

Marie — ^Adolf Jensen 1 

0 Thou Sublime, Sweet Evening Star — 

Richard Wagner 44 

Silver Ring, The — C. Chaminade 18 

Songs My Mother Taught Me — Anton Dvorak,. 42 
Wanderer, The — Franz Schubert 58 


W amends Voices 

Angels, Ever Bright and Fair — 

George Frederick Handel 202 

Ave Maria — Bach-Gounod 47 

Florian’s Song — Benjamin Godard 10 

Hark! Hark! the Lark — Franz Schubert 66 

In Shady Woodland — Robert Franz 40 

It Was a Lover and His Lass — 

Thomas Morley 118 

Silver Ring, The — C. Chaminade 18 

Songs My Mother Taught Me — Anton Dvorak.. 42 

Springtide — Reinhold Becker 140 

Thou’rt Like Unto a Flower — 

Anton Rubinstein 128 

Chorales 

Break Forth, 0 Beauteous, Heavenly Light — 

Bach 238 

Cast Thy Burden— Mendelssohn 200 

Holy Father, Cod of Love — Wagner 207 

Now Let Every Tongue Adore Thee — Bach...... 135 

CHRISTMAS SONGS 

Alleluia 247 

Babe in Bethlehem’s Manger Laid, The 188 

Bring a Torch, Jeannette, Isabella! 230 

Christmas Hymn 81 

Here We Come A-Wassailing 14 

Joyful Christmas Song, A 184 

Legend, A 226 

Let Us Sing the Happy Morn 69 

Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming 134 

0 Come, All Ye Faithful 155 

0 Holy Night (Cantique de Noel) 170 

Sleep of the Child Jesus, The 116 

Three Kings, The 216 

Wassail Song 4 

Westminster Carol 109 

COLLEGE SONGS 

Cock Robin 295 

Friendship’s Flower 301 

Man of Upright Life, The 299 

Mermaid, The 302 

Noah 304 

Serenade 306 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 303 

Stars of the Summer Night 291 

DUETS 

Angler’s Song, The — Tenor & Bass 30 

Bird in Air Will Stray Afar — Soprano & Alto 251 

Prithee, Pretty Maiden — Soprano & Tenor 132 

.Serenade — Soprano & Alto or Tenor & Bass 88 


Song of Joy, A — Soprano & Alto or Tenor & Bass.. 110 
When Ye Gang Awa’, Jamie — Soprano & Barytone 82 
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CLASSIFIED INDEX (Continued) 


FOLIC SONGS 

American 

Ezekiel Saw de Wheel 101 

Four and Twenty Elders 205 

I Ain’t Cwine Study War No More 65 

Jerusalem Mornin* 12 

Little David 119 

Roll, Jordan, Roll Ill 

Southern Memories 64 

They Led My Lord Away 105 

Dutch 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 136 

English 

Coasts of High Barbary, The 206 

Down by the Riverside 39 

Here We Come A-Wassailing 14 

Swansea Town 104 

French 

As I Came from Lyons 8 

German 

How Softly Now the Moon Doth Rise 13 

Tliree Roses 32 

Two Roses, The 253 

Hawaiian 

Road to Kaimu, The 28 

Hebrew 

Song of Hope 15 

Irish 

Bendemeer’s Stream 298 

Katie 290 

Russian 

Gloria 27 

Minka 86 

Scotch 

Annie Laurie 108 

When Ye Gang Awa’, Jamie 82 

Ye Banks and Braes o’ Bonnie Doon»... 148 

Spanish 

Juanita 294 


FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEXTS 

French 


L’Anneau d’Argcnt — Cliaminade 18 

German 

Als die Alte Mutter — Dvo/ak 42 

Du Bist wie Eine Blume — ^Rubinstein 128 

Morgenstandchen — Schubert 66 

0 Du Mein Holder Abendstern — Wagner 44 

Wanderer, Der — Schubert 58 


FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEXTS iContinued) 


Italian 

Dio Possente, Dio d’Amor — Gounod 92 

Latin 

Adoramus Te-— Palestrina 236 

Ave Maria — Bach-Gounod 47 

Ave Verom — Mozart 124 

Integer Vitae — ^Flemming ; 299 

FOSTER SONGS 

Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming 5 

Hard Times, Come Again No More 286 

Massa’s in de Cold, Cold Ground 257 

My Old Kentucky Home 152 

Old Folks at Home 115 

SONGS OF HOME 

Bright Western Land 2 

Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 36 

Homeland ! 0 the Homeland, The 3 

My Old Kentucky Home 152 

0 Hush Thee, My Babie 121 

Old Folks at Home 115 

Songs My Mother Taught Me 42 

Wanderer, The 58 

HYMNS AND CHANTS 

America 161 

America, the Beautiful 189 

Ark of Freedom, Glory’s Dwelling 229 

Day Is Dying in the West 201 

Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 199 

Eternal Are Thy Mercies, Lord 154 

Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 35 

Father, Whate’er of Earthly Bliss 29 

Forty-Second Psalm, The 138 

Gloria Patri 195 

God Ever Glorious 153 

God of Our Fathers 245 

Grander Than Ocean’s Story 154 

Hymn for the Nations 225 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 127 

Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All 173 

Let Music Wake 244 

Lord’s Prayer, The 194 

My God and Father, Wliile I Stray 194 

Now the Day Is Over 175 

0 Come, All Ye Faithful 155 

0 God of Love, 0 King of Peace 131 

Sands of Time Are Wasting, The 37 

Saviour, Teach Me Day by Day 117 

Spacious Firmament on High, The 11 

MADRIGALS 

April Is in My Mistress’ Face 240 

Come Again, Sweet Love 208 

In These Delightful, Pleasant Groves 212 


310 



CLASSIFIED INDEX {Cmtinmd) 


SONGS OF NATURE 

Aurora 266 

Bendemeer’s Stream 298 

Creation’s Hymn 254 

Evening and Morning 162 

Farewell to the Forest 183 

Gentle Night 221 

Hark! Hark! the Lark 66 

In the Bleak December ‘ 102 

Nightingale, The 96 

Night, Lovely Night....' {. 231 

Pippa’s Song 262 

Shenandoah 288 

Spacious Firmament on High, The 11 

Spring Song, A 130 

Stars of the Summer Night 291 

Sunrise 239 

Three Roses 32 

When the Roses Bloom 248 

NEGRO SPIRITUALS 

Ezekiel Saw de Wheel 101 

Four and Twenty Elders 205 

I Ain’t Gwine Study War No More 65 

Jerusalem Mornin' 12 

Little David 119 

Roll, Jordan, Roll Ill 

They Led My Lord Away 105 

FROM OPERA 

April — from “Faust” — Gounod 106 

Careless, Idle Maiden- - from “Faust”— Gounod.... 258 
Chorus of Philistines — from “Samson 

and Delilah” — Saint -.Siiens 264 

Even Bravest Heart May Swell 

from “Faust” — Gounod 92 

Every Journey Has an End — 

from “lolan the”— Sullivan 263 

Hail, Poetry, Thou Heav'n-Born Maid! — 

from “Pirates of Penzance'* — Sullivan 51 

Holy Father, God of Love — 

from “The Mastersingers” — Wagner 207 

I Hear the Soft Note — from “Patience” - 

Sullivan 68 

Into Parliamcht He Shall Go- • 

from “lolanthe” — Sullivan 204 

0 Thou Sublime, Sweet Evening Star— 

from “Tannhauser” — Wagner 44 

Pritliee, Pretty Maiden — 

from “Patience” — Sullivan 132 

Saviour, Teach Me Day by Day — 

from “Der Freischiitz” — von Weber 117 

Welcome to Our Hearts Again — 

from “lolanthe”— Sullivan 268 


FROM ORATORIO AND CANTATA 

Angels, Ever Bright and Fair— 

from “Theodora”-— Handel 202 

Break Forth, 0 Beauteous, Heavenly Light — 

from the “Christmas Oratorio” — Bach 23B 

Cast Thy Burden— from “Elijah”— Mendelssohn., 200 
Cod Is a Spirit — 

from “The Woman of Samaria”™ -Bennett.... 76 
God So Loved the World^ — 

from “The Crucifixion” — Stainer 62 

Lift Tliine Eyes — from “Elijah”— Mendelssohn.... 260 
Now Let Every Tongue Adore Thee— 

from “Sleepers, Wake” — Bach 135 

See, the Conquering Hero Comcf ■■ 

from “Judas Maccahacus” Handel 156 

Spacious Firmament on High, The— 

from “The Creation” — Haydn 11 

PATRIOTIC SONGS 

America 161 

America, the Beautiful 189 

Ark of Freedom, Glory’s Dwelling 229 

Bright We.stern Land 2 

Cod Ever Glorious 153 

God of Our Fathers 245 

Homeland! O the Homeland, The 3 

Hymn for the Nations 225 

0 Cod of Love, 0 King of Peace 131 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 136 

Salute to the Flag 57 

Star-Spangled Banner, The 160 

There Are Many Flags in Many Lands 139 

To Thee, 0 Country 52 

SONGS OF THE SEA 

Mermaid, The 302 

.Swansea Town 104 

Three Fishers Went Sailing 112 


SONGS OF THE SEASON 

Spring 


April 106 

It Was a Lover and Ilis Lass 118 

Spring Song, A 130 

Springtide 140 

Summer 

In Shady Woodland 40 

Three Roses 32 

Autumn 

Autumn 235 

Winter 

In the Bleak December 102 

Nightingale, The 96 

Old Year, The 31 
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CLASSIFIED INDEX (Continued) 


SLUMBER SONGS 

Cradle Song, A 246 

0 Hush Thee, My Bable 121 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 303 

Sleep, Gentle Lady 190 

Stars of the Summer Night .. 291 

Vale of Tiioni 38 

MEN’S CHORUS OR GLEE CLUB 

Bendemeer’s Stream 298 

Cock Robin 295 

Danny Deever 280 

Evening Bells 300 

Friendship’s Flower 301 

Hard Times, Come Again No More. . 286 

Juanita . . 294 

Katie 290 

Love’s Hypnotism 296 

Man of Upright Life, The 299 

Mermaid, The . 302 

Noah , 304 

On the Road to Mandalay . . . 292 

Shenandoah . 288 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 303 

Soldiers of the Captain .. 287 

Stars of the Summer Night 291 

Sun’s Cornin’ Back, De 289 

WOMEN’S (HORUS OR GLEE (1.UB 

Alleluia 247 

Aurora . . . 266 

Bird in Air Will Stray Afar 251 

Careless, Idle Maiden. . . . 258 

Chorus of Philistines 264 

Creation’s Hymn 254 

Every Journey Has an End 263 

Father and Friend 267 

Hymn to Diana . ... 250 

I.iamh, The . 270 

Lift Thine Eyes ... 260 

Lord is My Shepherd, The 271 

Massa’s in de Cold, Cold Ground 257 

Pippa’s Song 262 

Two Roses, The ... 253 

Welcome to Our Hearts Again . . 268 

When the Roses Bloom 248 

A CAPPELLA CHORUS 

Adoramus Te . . . 236 

Alleluia , 247 

Angler’s Song, The ... 30 

April Is in My Mistress’ Face 240 

As I Came from Lyons . . . 8 

Aurora 266 

Autumn 235 

Babe in Bethlehem’s Manger Laid, The 188 

Bendemeer’s Stream 298 

Bring a Torch, Jeannette, Isabella! 230 

Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 36 


A CAPPELLA CHORUS CCominued) 

Christmas Hymn 81 

Cock Robin 295 

Come Again! Sweet Love 208 

Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming 5 

Cradle Song, A 246 

Evening Belle 300 

Evening and Morning 162 

Ezekiel Saw de Wheel . 101 

Farewell to the Forest 183 

Father and Friend 267 

Four and Twenty Elders .... 205 

Friendship’s Flower . ... .. 301 

Gentle Night 221 

God Is a Spirit .... 76 

God So Loved the World. . 62 

Good Night, Good Night, Beloved! 164 

Hail, Poetry, Thou Heav’n-Born Maid’. , .. 51 

Hard Times, Come Again No More 286 

Hymn to Diana . .. 250 

I Ain’t Gwme Study War No More . . 65 

1 Hear the Soft Note 68 

In the Bleak December . . 102 

In Th<*se Delightful, Pleasant Groves . .. 212 

Jerusalem Mornin’ 12 

Juanita .... 294 

Joyful Christmas Song, A .. . ... 184 

Katie . .290 

Lamb, The ... . . 270 

Legend, A . . . 226 

Let Us Sing the Happy Morn 69 

Lift Thine Eyes ... . . 260 

Little David ... 119 

Lo, How a R ose E‘(‘r Blooming . . 134 

Lord’s Prayer, The ... . 194 

Love’s Hypnotism . 296 

Man of Upright Life, The 299 

Mary 21 

Mas.sa’s in de Cold, Cold Ground 257 

Mermaid, The 302 

Minka . .. 86 

My God and Father, While I Stray 194 

Nightingale, The 96 

Night, Lovely Night 231 

Noah 304 

O Hush Thee, My Babie 121 

Old Year, The 31 

Oh, My Luve’s Like a Red, Red Rose 120 

Requiem 72 

Roll, Jordan, Roll Ill 

Sea Hath Its Pearls, The 180 

Sevenfold Amen ... 195 

Shenandoah 288 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 303 

Sleep of the Child Jesus ..116 

Song of Joy, A 110 

Southern Memories 64 

Speed Away 224 

Spring Song, A ... 130 

Stars of the Summer Night 291 

Sun’s Cornin’ Back, De 289 

They Led My Lord Away 105 

Three Kings, The 216 

Two Roses, The 253 

Vale of Tuoni 38 

Yea, Though I Walk 174 
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236 

Adoramus Te 


G. P, da Palestrina 

247 

Alleluia 

Ann White 

Ann White 

161 

America 

Samuel Francis Smith 

Henry Carey 

189 

America, the Beautiful 

Katherine Lee Bates 

Samuel A. Ward 

202 

Angels, Ever Bright and Fair 

From “Theodora” 

George Frederick Handel 

30 

Angler’s Song, The 

Isaak Walton 

Henry Lawes 

108 

Annie Laurie 

Douglass of Fmglaad 

Scotch Folk Song 

106 

April 

Ann White 

Charles Gounod 

240 

April Is in My Mistress’ Face 


Thomas Morley 

229 

Ark of Freedom, Glory’s Dwelling 

Anonymous 

Franz Joseph Haydn 

8 

As I Came from Lyons 

Eng. version, Kailierine Davis 

Old French Folk Song 

266 

Aurora 

James F. Caldwell 

Arthur Edward Johnstone 

235 

Autumn 

Louise Chandler Moulton 

Franz Schubert 

47 

Ave Maria 

Eng. vejrsion, Lydia Foote 

Bach -Gounod 

188 

Babe in Bethlehem's Manger Laid, The 

Traditional 

Arr.y Sir John Stainer 

298 

Bcndemeer’s Stream 

Thomas Moore 

Irish Melody 

251 

Bird in Air Will Stray Afar 

Eng. version, Natalie Macfarren 

Johannes Brahms 

238 

Break Forth, 0 Beauteous, Heavenly 
Light 

From the “Christmas Oratorio” 

Johann Sebastian Bach 

2 

Bright Western Land 

Ira Barton 

Jean Sibelius 

230 

Bring a Torch, Jeannette, Isabella! 

Eng. version, E. Cuthbert Nunn 

Old French Carol 

144 

Calm As the Night 

From the German 

Carl Bohm 

70 

Caisson Song 


American Army Song 

258 

Careless, Idle Maiden 

From “Fauht” 

Charles Gounod 

36 

Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 

James Bland 

James Bland 

200 

Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 

fTom “Elijah” 

Fell X M endehsohn 

264 

Chorus of Philistines 

From “Samson and Delilah” 

Charles Camille Saint-Saens 

81 

Christmas Hymn 

Par., Katherine Davis 

Arr.y Hugo Jungst 

206 

Coasts of High Barhary, The 

English Folk Song 

Eng. Folk Song; arr.. 

Arthur Edward Johnstone 

295 

Cock Robin 


Arr.y A. D. Woodruff 

208 

Come Again ! Sweet Love 



John Dowland 

5 

Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming 

Stephen C. Foster 

Stephen C Foster 

246 

Cradle Song, A 

John B. Tabb 

Eusebius Mandyezewski 

254 

Creation’s Hymn 

Eng. version, Rev. J. Troutbeck 

Ludwig van Beethoven 

280 

Danny Deever 

Rudyard Kipling 

Walter Damrosch 

201 

Day Is Dying in the West 

Mary A. Lathbiiry 

W, F. Sherwin 

199 

Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 

John C. Whittier 

Frederick C. Maker 

39 

Down by the Riverside 

English Folk Song 

English Folk Song 

154 

Eternal Are Thy Mercies, Lord 

Rev. Isaac Watts 

Louis Bourgeois 

92 

Even Bravest Heart May Swell 

From “Faust” 

Charles Gounod 

162 

Evening and Morning 

Gregory Smith 

Sir Herbert Oakeley 

300 

Evening Bells 


F. M. Davis 

263 

Every Journey Has an End 

W. S. Gilbert 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

101 

Ezekiel Saw de Wheel 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spiritual 

35 

Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 

Frederick W. Faber 

Henry F. Hemy and /. G. W altan 
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183 

Farrw«ll to the Forest 

• • . . . 

Fe/ix Mendelssohn 

267 

Father and Friend 

Sir John Bowring 

Adapted from S. Jadassohn 

29 

Father, Whate’cr of Earthly Bliss 

Anne Steele 

Lowell Mason 

10 

Florian’s Song 


Benjamin Godard 

138 

Forty-Second Psalm, The 

Par,, Ann White 

French Chant 

205 

Four and Twenty Elders 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spiritual 

301 

Friendship’s Flower 

Harvey Worthington Loomis 


221 

Gentle Night 

Katherine K. Davis 

Katherine K. Davis 

27 

Gloria 


Russian Folk Song 

195 

Gloria Patri 



195 

Gloria Patri 

• . . , 

Richard Farrant 

153 

God Ever Glorious 

Samuel Francis Smith 

Alexis Lwoff 

76 

God Is a Spirit 

From ‘The Woman of Samaria” 

W'dliam Sterndale Bennett 

245 

God of Our Fathers 

D. C. Roberts 

G. W, Warren 

62 

God So Loved iho World 

From “The Crucifixion” 

Sir John Stainer 

164 

Good Night, Good Night, Beloved! 

IL W. Longfellow 

Giro Pinsuti 

154 

Grander Than Ocean’s Story 

William F. Sherwin 

William F, Sherwin 

51 

Hail, Poetry, Thou Heav’n-Born Maid! 

W. S. Gilbert 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

286 

Hard Times, Come Again No More 

Stephen C. Foster 

Stephen C. Foster 

66 

Hark! Hark! the Lark 

William Shakespeare 

Franz Schubcit 

179 

Heave Away, My Johnny 

Traditional 

Traditional Sea Chantey 

14 

Here We Come A-Wa<^sailing 

Traditional 

Traditional English Carol 

207 

Holy Father, God of Love 

Ann While 

Riehanl Wagner 

3 

Homeland! 0 the Honieland, The 

Hugh R. Haweis 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

13 

How Softly Now the Moon Doth Rise 

Eng. version, Ann White 

German Folk Song 

225 

Hymn for the Nations 

Josephine Daskam Bacon 

Ludwig van Beethoven 

250 

Hymn to Diana 

Ben Jonson 

Katherine K. Davis 

65 

1 Ain’t Gwine Study War No More 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spiritual 

68 

I Hear the Soft Note 

W. S. Gilbert 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

16 

rii Sing Thee Songs of Araby 

W, G. Wills 

Frederick Clay 

40 

In Shady Woodland 

Lydia Foote 

Robert Franz 

102 

In the Bleak December 

From the German 

Katherine K, Davis 

212 

In These Delightful, Pleasant Groves 

Henry Leslie 

Henry Purcell 

196 

Incline Thine Ear to Me 


F. IL Himmcl 

299 

Integer Vitae 

Horace 

Friedrich F. Flemming 

204 

Into Parliament He Shall Go 

W. S. Gilbert 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

118 

It Was a Lover and Ilis Lass 

William Shakespeare 

Thomas Morley 

12 

Jerusalem Mornin’ 

Spiritual 

Spiritual 

124 

Jesu, Word of Cod Inearnaie 


W oljgang Amadeus Mozart 

127 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 

Charles Wesley 

Joseph Parry 

173 

Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All 

Henry Collins 

Joseph Barnby 

184 

Joyful Cluistmas Song, A 

Eng. version, Katherine K. Davis 

F. A. Gevaert 

294 

Juanita 

Caroline Norton 

Spanish Folk Song 

290 

Katie 

Old Irish Folk Song 

Old Irish Folk Song 

56 

King of Kings 

Goethe; tr., Edwin Star Belknap 

Robert Schumann 

270 

Lamb, The 

William Blake ' 

John E, West 

226 

Legend, A 

Katherine K. Davis 

Peter Tchaikovsky 

244 

Let Music Wake 

Russell M, Dodge 

J. W, Elliott 

69 

Let Us Sing the Happy Morn 

Tr., Katherine K. Davis 

Old Bohemian Carol 
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260 

Lift Thine Eyes 

From “Elijah” 

Felix Mendelssohn 

119 

Little David 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spirittud 

134 

Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming 

Tr., Dr. Paul R. Pope 

Michael Praetorius 

271 

Lord Is My Shepherd, The 

Psalm XXIII 

Franz Schubert 

194 

Lord’s Prayer, The 


Chant 

296 

Love’s Hypnotism 

Cornell Verse 

Luton Wood 

299 

Man of Upright Life, The 

Horace 

Friedrich F. Flemming 

1 

Marie 

Rudolf Gottschall; 




tr., Louib C. Elson 

Adolf Jenttcn 

21 

Mary 


T. Richardson 

257 

Massa’s in dc Cold, Cold Ground 

Stephen C. Fo‘^tcr . 

Stephen C. Foster 

302 

Mermaid, The 



86 

Minka 

Ann White 

Russian Folic Song 

161 

My Country, Tis of Tlice 

Samuel Francis Smith 

Henry Carey 

152 

My Old Kentucky Home 

Stephen C. Foster 

Stephen C. Foster 

231 

Night, Lovely Nigli! 

Zeila 

Francesco Berger 

96 

Nightingale, The 

Katherim* K. Davis 

Peter Tchaikovsky 

301 

Noah 


Arr.^ William Luton Wood 

135 

Now Let Every Tongue Adore Thee 

From “Sleepers, Wake” 

Johann Sebastian Bach 

175 

Now the Day Is Over 

Rev. Sahine Baring-Could 

Joseph Barnby 

155 

0 Come, All Ye Faithful 

Tr., F. Oakcley 

John Reading 

131 

0 God of Love, 0 King of Peace 

Henry W. Baker 

Henry W, Baler 

170 

0 Holy Night 


Adolphe Adam 

121 

0 Hush Thee, My Bahie 

Sir Walter Scott 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

44 

0 Thou Sublime, Sweet Evening Star 

From ‘‘Tannhauser” 

Richard Wagner 

126 

0 Worship the King 

Sir Ilol)(rl Giant 

Franz Joseph Haydn 

120 

Oh, My Luve's Like a Red, Red Rose 


G, M, Garrett 

115 

Old Folks at Home 

Stephen C, Foster 

Stephen C. Foster 

31 

Old Year, The 

Mabel Hay Barrowg 

H. Kloss 

292 

On the Road to Mandalay 

Riidyard Kipling 

Dyneley Prince 

262 

Pippa's Song 

Robert Browning 

John E. West 

136 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Eng- version, Di. Tbeodori- Baker 

F oik Song of the Netherlands 

132 

Prithee, Pretty Maiden 

W. S. Cilbcil 

Sir Arthur Sulhvan 

72 

Requiem 

Robert Louis Stevenson 

Granville Bantock 

28 

Road to Kainui, The 

Ira Barton 

Hawaiian Folk Tune 

111 

Roll, Jordan, Roll 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spiritual 

57 

Salute to the Flag 

“Pledge of Allegiance” 

Arthur Edivard Johnstone 

37 

Sands of Time Arc Wasting, The 

Annie R. Cousin 

Christian Urban 

117 

Saviour, Teach Me Day 1>)I Day 

Jane E. Leesoii 

Carl Maria von W eber 

180 

Sea Hath Its Pearls, TIk^!’ 

Sec, the Conquering H^o Comes 

11. W. Longfellow 

Giro Pinsuti 

156 

From “Judas Maccabaeus” 

C corge F redcr i ck H andel 

88 

Serenade | 


Franz Schubert 

306 

Serenade f 

Percy Bysshe Shelley 

T, B. Tourtellot 

195 

Sevenfold Amen J 


Sir John Stainer 

288 

Shenandoah m 

Traditional 

Traditional Chantey 

18 

Silver Ring, The f 

Eng. version, Dr. Tlieodore Baker 

C. Cham made 

116 

Sleep of the Child The 

Eng. version, Lydia Foote 

F, A. Gevaert 

190 

Sleep, Gentle Lady 1 

J. R. Planche 

Sir H. R, Bishop 

228 

Sleep, Holy Babe ^ 


J. B, Dykes 
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303 

Sleepest Thou Still, Mine Own 


D, F. Hodges 

287 

Soldiers of the Captain 

. . . . • . 

I. Spohr 

15 

Song of Hope 

Katherine K. Davis 

Traditional* Hebrew Melody 

110 

Song of Joy, A 


John Parry 

42 

Songs My Mother Taught Me 

Eng. version, Natalie Macfarren 

Gypsy Melody used by 

Anton Dvorak 

64 

Southern Memories 

. • . . . . 

Plantation Melody 

11 

Spacious Firmament on High, The 

Joseph Addison 

Franz Joseph Haydn 

224 

Speed Away 


/. B. Woodbury 

130 

Spring Song, A 


Giro Pinsuti 

140 

Springtide 


Reinhold Becker 

291 

Stars of the Summer Night 



L B. Woodbury 

160 

Star-Spangled Banner, The 

Francis Scott Key 

John Stafford Smith 

239 

Sunrise 

Harvey Worthington Loomis 

Arthur Edward Johnstone 

289 

Sun’s Cornin’ Back, De 

Ben King 

William Luton Wood 

104 

Swansea Town 

English Folk Song 

Arr., Luther W, Coodhart 

139 

There Are Many Flags in Many Lands 

M. H. Howlston 

Arr , Luther W. Goodhart 

105 

They Led My Lord Away 

Negro Spiritual 

Negro Spiritual 

112 

Three Fishers Went Sailing 

Rev. Charles Kingsley 

John Hullah 

216 

Three Kings, The 

Par., Katherine K. Davis 

F. A. Gevaert 

32 

Three Roses 

Eng, version, Ann White 

German Folk Song 

52 

To Thee, 0 Country! 

Mrs. John Lane 

Julius Eichherg 

128 

Tliou’rt Like Unto a Flower 

Heinrich Heine; tr., 

Natalie Macfarren 

Anton Rubinstein 

194 

Troyte’s Chant 

Charlotte Elliott 

Sir Arthur 11. D. Troyte 

253 

Two Roses, The 



H. Werner 

38 

Val« of Tuoni 

A. Kivi 

Jean Sibelius 

58 

Wanderer, The 


Franz Schubert 

4 

Wassail Song 

English Carol 

English Carol 

268 

Welcome to Our Hearts Again 

W. S. Gilbert 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 

109 

Westminster Carol 

Old English 

Old English 

248 

When the Roses Bloom 

From the German 

Luise Reichardl 

82 

When Ye Gang Awa’, Jamie 

Old Scottish Ballad 

Arr.. Luther W. Goodhart 

148 

Ye Banks and Braes o' Bonnie Doon 

Robert Burns 

Scottish Folk Song 

176 

Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones 


17th Century German Melody 
arr.. Luther W. Goodhart 

174 

Yea, Though I Walk 

Psalm XXIII4 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 
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